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5 * A FTER Mr. Rich and I were agreed ion terms and con- 
III ditions jor oringing this biete on the ſtage, and that every 
thing wasready for a Renearſal ; The Lord Chamberlain 
ſent an order from the country to prohibit Mr. Rich to ſufjer 
any Flay to be rehears'd upon his ſtage till it had been firſt of 
Wall ſuper vis d by his Grace. As ſoon as Mr. Rich came from 
his Grace's ſecretary (who had ſent for him to receive the be- 
Eforementioned order) he came to my lodgings and acquainted 
ne with the orders he had received. 

Upon the Lord Chamber lain's coming to town, I was con- 
dined Ly ſickneſs; but in four or five days I went abroad on 
Purpoſe to wait upon his Grace with à ſaithſul aud genuiue 
copy of this Piece, excepting the erratas of the tranſcriber, 

It was tranſcribed in great haſie by Mr. Stede the Promp- 
ter of the Play-houſe, that it might be ready againſt his 
Grace's return from the country: As my illneſs at that time 

uud not ailow me to read it over, I ſince find in it many 
mall faults; and here and there a line or two omitted. But 
Weſt it ſhould be ſaid 1 had made any one alteration from the 
cop) I deliver d to the Lord chamberlain * I have cauſed e- 
very error in the ſaid copy tobe printed (literal faults * 
ted) and have taken notice of every omiſſion, I have alſo 
Epointed out every amendment I have made upon the reviſal 
ef my own copy for the Preſs, that the reader may at one 

View ſee What alterations and e hade been 3 
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1 were often omitted. xs tht 
\ CT 1. p. 2. I. 23. ever +. l. 26. after more, to- ſo our 
. 7. p. 4-1. 12. before part ut“, I. 24. tale f. ſc. hy tu 


2. I. 34. 0 f. Air 5, I. 10. thus inſtead of they. p. 9. l. 3. i 
23. wherewith for wherewithal. 1. 2: my+.1, 32. will +. p. hen 
10. I. 6. you for it. p. 11. l. 28. 20 f. Air 10.1, 5. with a Rur 6 
twinkum twan lum f. p. 14. I. 26. complaiſance for com. Air 6 
| || pliance, ſc. p. l. 2. part from. p. 18. I. 7. ſurely for ſure, l. E: 
11 12. And f. ſc. 14. l. 23. inſult me thus. p. 24. I. 23. her rue, 
1. J. 27. young and handſome. Act 2. Air 25.1.8. charm: Felin 
tor arms. p. 28. the ſpeech between Air 25. and Air 26. f. Perla 
Air 27. I. 2. why for who., Air 29. with a mirleton, exc. f. 4 
ſc. 7. 1. 2. a bawdyhouſe bully, p. 41.1. 32.is f. Air 42. Fonc, 
I. 6. is for are p. 43.1.4. none for no more. Act 3. p. 50. l. man 
309. are all at fake, p. 51. I. 20.ever F. p- 52. I. 16. found. wa 
Air 51, Thus to battle we will go T. Air 52. with a fa, la, fron 
la, F. fe. 8. I. 4. prey for pay. p. 60. l. 21. 0 notions, p. 
62. J. 26, or redreſs em . Air 1. the repetition of he +3 
Chorus F. 3, 
EMENDATIONS of my own copy on reviſing it for the Preſs, 
* Is the mark for any thing added. 5g 
The mark for what is left out. | 
 & The markoft what ſtood in the original Copy. 2: 
AT 1. p. 3. I. 9. pictures ſc. 4. I. 3.thouſand & p. 18, i 
I. 26. But unhappy love, the more virtuous that is t 
Air 21.1. 13, my ſteps direct, my truth protect a faithful, 
&c. +. Act 2. Air 23, I. 3. ſick imagination 5. I. 4. then 
alone 1 forget to weep}. l. 7. for whole years r. I. 11. Ta 
dream f. I. 12. Iis our utmoſt t. Air 27. 1. 9. you ne'er 
were. drawn to fringe and fawn among the ſpawn who 
c. t. Air281.2.for *. I. 4. alike for both. p. 39. 1. 27. all 
' women expect +. Air 39. |, 3. thus colts let looſe by 
"FH want 1 
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i 
Fant of uſe oy t. Air 40, anextinguiſh'd ray 4. Recita- 
ve. Away for Hence. . p. 45.1.7. pardons for perſons þ* 
ir 45. JI. 1. when as ambition's+. I. 2. migbry r. 4. fraud 
3:4 *. Air. 48. I. 2. Thus . I. 3. what expence and what 
Fare 41.7. ſage politicians F. Act. 3. ſc. 1, 2, 3, 4. 5,6, 
re tranſpos'd with no alteration of the words, but in- 
Read ot On then; hope and conquer, is put. p. 53.1.4. let 
s then to our poſts. p. 55. I. 3. after enter prize, let us now 
go our poſts +. Air 58.1. 4. cheers my breaſt. +. Air 62. 1. 7. 
py turns we zakeF. Air 63.1. 7, Tis jealous rage. Air 64. 
Iz. is of the noxious +. folded arms hide its charms, all 
he night free from blight, exc. +. Folly's ſpeech before 
für 64 was plac'd after it, but without any alteration $, 
Kir 69.1, 7. ſure to virtue +, 
Excepting theſe errors and emendations, this Edition is a 
frue and faithful Copy as Imy ſelf in my own hand writing 
gelivered it to Mr. Rich, and afterward: to the Lord Cham- 
. Perlain, for the truth of which 1 appeal to his Grace, 
As Ihave heard ſeveral ſuggeſtions and falſe nſinuations 
Foncerning the copy: I take thi, occaſion in the molt ſolemn 
|, manner to affirm, that the very copy I delivered to Mr. Rich 
as written in my own hand ſome months before at theBath 
„from my own firſt foul blotted papers; from this, that for 
. he Playhouſe was tranſcribed, from whence the above- men- 
e *Fjon'd Mr. Stede ops that which ] delivered to the Lord 
Chamberlain, and excepting my own foul blotted papers 
Ido proteſt 1know of no other copy whatſoever, than choſe 
T have mention'd. ; 
Ihe Copy Igave into the hands of Mr. Rich had been ſeen 
before by ſeveral Perſons of the greateſt diſtinction and vera- 


. 7 who will be ready to do me the honour and juſtice to at- 
t weſt it; ſo that not only by them, but by Mr. Rich and Mr. 
„ Stede, I can (againſt all inſinuation or poſitive affirmation) 


prove in the moſt clear and undeniable manner, if occaſion 
required, what I have here upon my own honour and credit 
; ferted, The Introduction indeed was not ſhown to the 
Tord Chamberlain, which, as I had not then quite ſettled, 
vas never tranſcribed in the Play-houſe copy, | 

= *Twas on Saturday morning December 7th, 1728. that 
I waited upon the Lord Chamberlain; 1 defir'd to have the 
"S3 honour 


iv PREFACE. | 


honour of reading the pera to his Grace, but he order*d me | 
to leave it with him, which I did upon 1 egy of having u 
it return'd on the Monday following, but I had it not till 10 


Thurſday December 12, when Ireceiv'd it from his Grace 10 


with this anſwer ; that it was not allow'd to be atted, but je 
commanded to be ſuptreſt. This was told me in general ih- bi 
out any reaſons aſſign'd, or any charge againſt me of my ha- 

ving given any particular offence, Ho 
Since this prohibition I have been told that I am accuſed, 2 1 
in general terms, of having written many diſaffected libels¶ tir 
and ſeditious pamphlets, As it hath ever been my utmoſt am- þ 4 it 
bition (if that word may be usd upon this occaſion) to lead a ry 
qe and inoffenſive liſe, I thought my innocence in this par- ku 


ticular would never have requir'd a juſtification ; and as this © 
kind of writing is, what I have ever deteſted and never prac- : 
tic'd, I am perſuaded jo groundleſs a calumny can never ble 
believ'd but by thoſe who do not know me. But when gene- 
ral aſterſions of this fort have been caſt upon me, I think my 
ſelf callid upon to declare my principles; and 1 do with the 
ftriTeft truth affirm, that 1 am as loyal a ſubſect and a. 
firmly attach'd to the preſent happy eftabliſhment as any of 
thoſe who name the greateſt places or penſions. I have been 
inſorm'd ico, that in the following Play, I have been charg'd | 
with writing immoralities; that it is lid with ſtander and 
calumny a;ainſt particular great perſons, and that Maeſty | 
it ſelf is endeavour'd to be brought into ridicule and con- 
| tempt. | 

q As I knew that every one of theſe charges was in every 

| point abſolutely falſe and without the leaſt grounds, at ſirft 
11 T was not at all affected by them; but when ] found they | 


1 4 
= 


* 
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| || were ſtill inſiſied upon, and that particular paſſages which | 
It were not in the Play were quoted and propagated to ſupport 


what had been ſuggeſted, I could no longer bear tolye under 
theſe ſalſe accuſations, ſo by printing it, I have ſubmitted aud 
[1 given up all preſent views of profit which might accrue from 
|, the ftage, which urdoubtediy will be ſome ſatisfattion to 
| the worthy gentlemen who have treated ms with ſo much 
ini ' candour and humanity, and repreſeated mein ſuch ſa von- 
| rable colours. | | . | 
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But os I am conſcious to my ſelf that my only intention 
, to laſh in general the reigning und faſhionable vices, and 
to re ommend and ſet virtue in as amiable alight as I could; 
 : juſtify and vindicate my own charatter, Ithought my 
= jelf obliged to print the Opera without delay in the manner 1 
have done. | , 
As the Play was principally deſign'd for repreſentation, I 
hope when it is read it will be conſidered in that light: And 
F when all that hath been ſaid againſt it ſhall appear to be in- i 
tirely miſunderſtood or miſrepreſented ; if, ſome time hence, i; 
| 4 it ſhould be permitted to appear on the ſtage, Ithink it neceſſa- | 
ty to acquaint the publick, that as far as a contract of this | 
©” kind can be binding; I am engag'd to Mr. Rich to have it 4 
rtepreſented upon his Theatre, f 
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INTRODUCTION. 


POET. PLAYER. 


Poet. A Sequel to a Play is like more laſt Words. Tis 
a kind of abſurdity; and really, Sir, you have 
prevai!'d upon me to purſue the ſubject againſt my judg- 
ment. | 
1/t Player. Be the ſucceſs as it will, you are ſure of what 
you have contracted for; and upon the irducement of gain 
no body can blame you for undertaking it. 
Poet. I know, I muſt have beenlook'd upon as whimſi- 
cal, and particular it I had ſcrapled to have riiqu'd my re- 
putation for my Profit; for why ſhould I be more ſquea- 


miſh than my betters ? and ſo, Sir, contrary to my opinion | 


I bring Polly once again upon the Stage. 

4 1/t Player. Conſider, Sir, you have prepoſſeſſion on your 
ie, | 
Poet. But then the Pleaſure of Novelty is loſt; and in 2 

thing of this kind I am atraid I ſhall hardly be pardon'd tor 


imitating my- ſelf, for ſure pieces of this ſort are not to be 
followed as precedents. My dependence, like a tricking _ 


bookſeller's, is, that the kind reception the firſt part met 
with will carry off the ſecond be it what it will. 

1/t Player. You ſhould not diſparage your own works; 
you will have criticks enough who will be glad to do that 


tor you: and let me tell you, Sir, after the ſucceſs you have 


Lad, you muſt expect envy. 


Poet. Since J have had more applauſe than I can deſerve, 
I muſt, with other authors, be content, it criticks allow | 
me lefs. I ſhould be an arrant courtier or an arrant beggar 
indeed, if as ſoon as I have receiv'd one unde ſerved favour! 
ſhould lay claim to another; I don't flatter my- ſelf with 


ft Player. 


the like ſucceſs, 
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INTRODUCTION. vii 


1ſt Player. I hope, Sir, in the catiſtrophe you have not 


tun into the abſurdity of your laſt Piece, 


Poet. I know I have been unjuſtly accus'd of having gi- 


ven up my moral tor a joke, like a fin gentleman in con- 


ver ſation; but whatever be the event now, I will not ſo 


much as ſeem to give up my moral, 


1/t Player. Really, Sir, an author ſhould comply with 


the cuſtoms and taſte of the Town. Iam indeed afraid 
too that your Satyr here and there is too fre, A man ſhould 
be cautious how he mentions any vice whatſoever before 
c ood company, leſt ſomebocy p eſent ſhould apply it to 


imſelf. 
Poet. The Stage, Sir, hath the privilege of the pulpit to 


; attack vice however diznify'd or diſtinguiſh'd, and prea- 


chers and poets ſhould not be too well bred upon theſe oc- 


caſions: Nobody can overdo it when he attacks the vice 
and not the perſon. 


1ſt Player. But how can you hinder malicious applicati- 


Poet. Let thoſe anſwer for em who make em. I aim 


at no particular perſons; my ſtrokes are at Vice in general: 


but itany men particularly viciousare hurt, I make no A- 
pology, but leave them to the cure ot their flatterers. It 


an author write in character, the lower people reflect on 
the follies and vices of the rich, and great, and an Indian jud- 


ges and talks ot Europeans by thoſe he hath ſeen and con- 


vers'd with, hc. And J will venture to own that I wiſh 


every man of power or riches were really and apparently 
virtuous, which would ſoon amend and reform the com- 
mon people who act by imitation, 

Iſt Player. But a little indulgence and partiality to the vi- 
ces of your own country without doubt would ie look'd 
upon as more diſcreet. Thou your Satyr, Sir, is on 
vices in general, it muſt and will giveoffence; every vici- 


ous man thinks you particular, for conſcience wil. make it 
ſelf. application. And why will you make your ſelf ſo ma- 
ny enemies? I ſay no more upon this head, As to us I 
hope youare fatisty'd we have done all we could for you; 
for you will now have the adyantage of all our beſt 1 * 
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vii INTRODUCTION, 


5 Enter 2d Plagen. 

24 Player. Tis impoſſible to perform the Opera to- night, 
all the fine fiogers within are out ot humour with their 
parts. The Tenor, ſays he was never offer d ſuch an in- 
dignity, and in a rage flung his clean lambskin gloves into 
the fire; he ſwears that in his Whole life he never did ſing, 
would ſing. or could ſing but in true kid. | 

1] Player. Mufick might tame and civilize wild beaſts 


but tis evident it never yet could tame and ciyilize ma- 4 


ſiciaus. 
Enter 3d Player. 


34 Player. Sir, Signora Crotcherta ſay ſhe finds her cha- 


racter ſo low tha: ſhe had rather dye than ſing it. 
I. Player. Tell her by her contract I can make her ſing 
it. 
Enter Signora Crotchetta. 
Crotchetta. Barbarous Tramontane! Where are all the 


lovers of Virt#? Will they not all riſe in arms in my de- 


fence? make me ſing it! good Gods! ſhouldI tamely ſub- 


mit to ſuch uſage I ſhould debaſe my felf through all 


Europe. 


17 Player. In the Opera nine or ten years ago, I re- 


member, Madam, your appearance in a character little bet- 
ter than a fiſh, 

Croichetta. A fiſh! monſtrous! Let me inform you, 
Sir, that a Mermaid or Syren is not many removes from a 
ſea Goddeſs 3 or I had never ſubmitted to be that fiſh 
which you are pleas'd to call me by way of reproach. I 
have a cold, Sir; lam ſick, I don't fee, why I may not 
be allow'd the privilege of ſickneſs now and then as well as 


others, It a _ may not be indulg'd in her humours, | 


Jam {ure ſhe will ſoon become of no conſequence with 
the town. And ſo, Sir, I have a cold; I am hoarſe. I 
hope now you are ſatisfied, Exit Crotchetta in a fury. 
Enter 4th Player. 
4th Player. Sir, the baſe voice inſiſts upon pearl-colour'd 
ſtockings and red-heel'd ſhoes, | 
1/t Player. There is no governing caprice. But how 
ſhall we make our excuſes to the houle ? 
| ; 4ih Player. 
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4th Player. Since the town was laſt year ſo good as to 


encourage an Opera without fingers ; the favour t was then 
ſhown obliges me to offer my {lf once more, rather than 
the audience ſhou'd be dilmils'd. All the other Comedians 
upon this emergency are willing to do their beſt, and hope 
for your favour and indulgence. 

Iſt Player, Ladies and Gentlemen, as we wiſh to do e- 
very thing for your diverſion, and that fingers only w. I 
come when they will come, we beg you to excuſe this un- 
foreſeen accident, and to accept the propoſal of the Co- 
medians, who rely wholly on your courteſie and protecti- 
on. Exeunt. 

The Ouvzxruxx. 


Dramatis 


—— — 


— — — 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Ducat. 
Morano. 
Vanderbluff. 
Capſtern. 
Hacker. 
Culverin. 
Laguerre. 
Cutlace, 
Pohetohce. 
Cawwawkee, 


Servants, Indians. Pyrates. 


Polly. 

Mrs. Ducat. 
Trapes. 
Jenny Diver. 
Flimzy. 
Damaris. 


Guardi. Kc, 


SCENE, In the Weſt- Indies. 
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SCENE, Du cAr's Houſe. 
Duc AT. TRAPES, 


Hovon you were born and bred and 
live in the Indies, as you are a ſubject 
of Britain you ſhou'd ſive up to our 
cuſtoms. Prodigality there, is a fa- 
ſhion that is among all ranks of peo- 
le. Why, our very younger brothers puſh themſelves 
into the polite world by ſquandering more than they are 
worth. You are wealthy, very wealthy Mr, Ducat; and I 
grant you the more you have, the taſte of getting more 
ſhoul grow —_ upon you, Tis juſt ſo with us. But 
then the richeſt of our Lords and Gentlemen, who live e- 
4 W e run out. Tis genteel to be in debt, Your 
luxury ſhould diſtinguiſh you from the vulgar. You can- 

not be too expenſi ve in your pleaſures. | 
& NS > AIR 
1 


Trapes. 
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2 POLLY: A 1. F* 
. | | AIR I. The diſappointed Widow. | 9 at 
| | The manners of the Great aſſet, 7 * 

j Stint not your pleaſure : 925 27 
it If conſcience had their genius checkt, 1 * 
IF | How got they treaſure? | _ bi 
| | The more in debt, ran in debt the more; 1 f 

| | Careleſs whois undone ; =, 
| | | Morals and honeſty leave to the poor, 1 y 

It As they do at London. _ P! 


Duce!. 1 never thought to have heard thrift laid to my Þ 7 
charge. There is not a man, though I ſay it, in all the In- 
dies who lives more plentitully than my ſelf; nor, who 
enjoys the neceſſaries of life in ſo handſome a manner. 470 

Trapes. There it is now. Who ever heard a man of for- 
I tune in EFugland talk of the neceſlaries of life? If the ne- 
ceſſaries of life would have ſatisfied ſuch a poor body as 

me, to be ſure I had never come to mend my fortune to 4 
the Plantations. Whether we can afford it or no, we l 


|! mult have ſuperfluities. We never ſtint our expence to hs 
| our own fortunes, but are m ſerable if we do not live up * 
| to the profuſeneſs ot our neighbours. If we could con- ” 
| tent our ſelves with the das: e. of Life, no man alive * 


" ever need be diſhoneſt. As to woman now; why, look Tr 
ye, Mr. Ducat, a man hath what we may call every thing Þ'3 
that is neceſſary in a wife. | 


110 Ducat, Ay, and more! | 7 2 | | br 
iy Tapes. But for all that, d'ye ſee, your married men are I ne 
0 1 my beſt cuſtomers. It keeps wives upon their good be- 1 Ko 
1 haviours. 2 
1 Ducat. But there are jealouſies and family lectures, 
TH Mrs. Trapes. | | 

| + Trapes. Bleſs us all! how little are our cuſtoms known 


HARM on this ſide the herring-pond ! Why, jealouly is out of 
til | faſhion even among our common country-gentlemen. 
188 I hope you are better bred than to be jealous. A husband 
Wl! and wife ſhould have a mutual complaiſance for each o- 
1 ther. Sure, your wife is not ſo unreaſonable to expect to 

h have you always to her ſelf. | : 
If | Dacat. As I have a good eſtate, Mrs. Trapes, I would 


11 ill | shing that is ſui dig- Þ 
| willingly run into MAT g that is ſuitable to my dig , 
1. 8 

1 4 — - 


Ny 
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Anl. An OP E RA. 3 
nity and fortune. No body throws himſelf into the ex- 
travagancies of life with a freer ſpirit. As to conſcience 
and muſty morals, I have as few drawbacks upon my 
profits or pleaſures as any man of quality in England; in 
\ thoſe I am not in the leaſt vulgar, Belides, Madam, in 
moſt of my expences I run into the polite taſte. I have a 
fine library of books that I never read; Ihavea fine ſta- 
ble of horlſes that i never ride; Ibuild, I buyplate, jewels, 
pictures, or any thing that is valuable and curious, as 
your great men do, merely out of oſtentation. But indeed 
{muſt own, I do ſtill cohabit with my wife; and ſhe is 
very uneaſy and vexatious upon account of my viſits to 
you. 
17 Trapes. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Ducat, you ſhou'd break 
through all this uſurpation at once, and keep . Now 
too is your time; for I have a freſh cargo of ladies juſt 
arrived: no body alive ſhall ſet eyes upon 'em till you 
have provided yourſelf, You ſhould keep your lady in 
awe by her maid, place a handſome, ſprightly wench 
near your wife, and ſhe will be a ſpy upon her into the 
: bargain. I would have you ſhow your let a fine gentle» 
man in every thing. 
Ducat. But I am ſomewhat advanc'd in life, Mrs. 
Trapes, and my duty to my wife lies very hard upon me; 
I] muſt leave keeping to younger husbands and old bat- 
chelors. 
| Trapes. There it is again now! Our very vulgar purſue 
pleaſures in the luſh of youth and inclination, but our 
reat men are modiſhly profligate when their appetite 
hath left 'em. 
| AIR II. The Iriſh ground, 
BASS. 
Ducat, What can wealth 
When we're old ? 
Youth and health 
Are not ſold. . 
TREBLE E. 
Trapes, When love in the pulſe beats low, 
( 4s haply it may with you) 
A girl can freſhyouth beſtow, 
And kindle deſire anew. Thus 


— — 
— — 


— — 


Thus numb'd in the brake I t 

Without motion, the ſnake It 

Sleeps cold winter away; 15 

But in every vein nu 

| Life quickens again ti 

" On the boſom of May, | 'n 
it We are not here, I muſt tell you, as we are at Londu 

. where we can have freſh goods every week by the waggon m 

1718 My maid is again gone aboard the veſſel ; ſhe is perfect te 


I charm'd with one ot the ladies; twill be a credit to you as 
| keep her. I have obligations ro you, Mr. Ducat, and FF of 
would part with her to no man alive but your felt, If 
1 had her at London, ſuch a lady would be ſufficient to mal 
10 my fortune; but, in truth, ſhe is not impudent enoughij 
[i make herſelf agrecable to the ſailors in a puvlick-houle i , 
[| this country, By all accounts, ſhe hath a behaviour on 
fit for a private family. . 
ft Ducat. But how ſhall | manage matters with my wife 
Ii Trapes. Juſtas the fine gentlemen do with us. We cou 
i bring you many great precedents for treating a Wife wif” | 
indifference, contempt, and negle&; but that, indeed 
would be running into too high life. I would have j 
keep ſome decency, and uſe her with civility. You ſhouf 7 
be ſo obliging as to leave her to her liberties and take theſj o 
too yourſelt. Why, all our fine ladies, in what they e ad) 
pin money, have no other views; tis what they all expeq; ne 
Duc. But Iam afraid it will be hard to make my wiki 17 
think like a gentlewoman upon this ſubject; ſo that ii coſt 
take her, | muſt act diſcreetly and keep the affair a dead acl 
eret. 3 gli 
Trapes. As to that, Sir, you may do as you pleaſe, Shou 9 
it ever come to her knowledge, cuſtom and education p 
haps may make her at firſt think it ſomewhat odd. P. 
this I can affirm with a ſafe conſcience, that many a aH er t 
of quality have ſervants of this ſort in their families, Murn 
you can afford an expence as well as the beſt of em. Per; 
Ducat. | have a fortune, Mrs. Trapes, and would f 
make a faſhionable figure in life; if we can agree upon 
rice I'll take her into the family. : 15 
Trapes. I am glad to ſee you fling your ſelf into the poffWnd | 
* e 5 k 
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taſte with a ſpirit, Few, indeed, hive the turn or talents 

to get money ; but fewer know how to ſpend it handſome- 
7 ly after they have got it, The elegance of luxury conſiſts 
2 1h varicty, and love requires it as much as any of our appe- 
tites and Paſſions, and there isa time of life when a man's 
1 appetite ought to be w hetted by a delicacy. 
Duacat. Nay, Mrs. Trapes, now you are too hard upon 
me. Sure, you cannot think me ſuch a clown as to be 
really in love with my Wite! We are nor ſo ignorent hee 
as you imagine, why, 1 married her in a rcaſonabie Way, 
E3 ooly, tor her money. | 

| PI AIR III. Noel Hills. 


|: _ He that weds a betuty 
oon zuill find her cloy; 

3 When pleaſure grows a duty, 
os _---. . Farewel love and joy : 

1 Hie that wed for treaſure 
fe (Hough he hath a wie) 
du, . Hath choſe one taſting pleaſure 
vid © I uA maf riedliſe. 
eee ee . 


Duca, Trapes, Damaris. 
ou Ducat. Damaris, [ calling at the door.] Damaris, 1 charge 
hej ou not to ſtir from the door, and the inſtant you ſce your 
ei ady atadiſtance returning trom her walk, be ſure to give 
pech nodeice. 5 28 22 4 ie e | 4 
wil Trapes. She is in moſt charming rigging; ſhe won't 
c if Wolf you a penny, Sir, in cloaths at firſt ſetting out. But, 
ad ack-a-day ! no bargain eoutd ever thrive with dry lips 
© glaſs of liquor makes every thing go fo glibly. 
hou Ducat. Here, Damaris; aghts of Rum for Mis. Dye. 
n PR [Damaris goes ont and returns with a bottle and glaſs. 
Tapes. But as I was ſaying, Sir, I would not part wih 
aher to any body alive but yourſelf; for, to be ſure, I could 
5, Murn her to ten times the profit by Jobbs and chance cuſto- 
vers. Come, Sir, here's to the young lady's health, 
Id fi | SCENE Ill. 
008 f Ducat, Trafes, Himzy, 
Trapes, Well, Flimzy ; are all the ladies ſaſely landed. 
e pod have youdone as I order d you? 
F * 


Flim ay. 


+ =. _— 


: 
| 
: 
: 
: 
: 
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Flimzy. Yes, Madam. The three ladies for the run ot 


the houſe are ſafely lodg d at home; the other is without in 


the hall to wait your commands. She is a moſt delicious 
creature, that's certain, Such lips, ſuch eyes, and ſuch | 


Aeſh and blood! If you had her in London you could not 
fail of the cuſtom ot all the foreign Miniſters, As 1 hope 


to be ſav d, Madam, I was forc'd to tell her ten thouſand 
lyes before I could prevail on her to come with me. Oh 
Sir, you are the moſt lucky, happy than in the world ! 
Shall I go call her in? 2 
Frapes. Tis neceſlary for me firſt to inſtruct her in her 
duty and the ways of the tamily. The girl is baſhful and 
modeſt, ſo l muſt beg leave to prepare her by alittle private 
converſation, and after wards, Sir, I ſhall leave you to 
your private converſations. £ 
Flimzy. But I hope, Sir, you won't forget poor Flim- | 
zy; for the richeſt man alive could not be more icrupulous Þ 
chan! am upon theſe occaſions, and the bribe only can? 
make me excuſe it to my conſcience. I hope, Sir, you 


- „ l a 3 
N rern 1 2 


will pardon my freedom. ¶ He gives her money. 7 
F. AIR IV. — think upon — [4 
My conſcience is of courtly mold, 
Fit for higheſt ſtatun, | F 
Where's the hand, when touch'd with gold, 8 
Proof againſt temptation ? [Ex,Flimzy, 
Ducat. We can never ſufficiently encourage ſuch uſeful 1 
qualifications. You will let me know when you are read rh 
tor me. «+ 
SCENE Iv. y 
Trapes. X = 
Trapes. I wonder I am not more wealthy; for, o' mij C 
conſcience, 1 have as tew ſcruples as thoſe that are tei 
thouſand times as rich, But alack-a-day! I am forc'd to 7 


play at ſmall game. I now and then betray and ruin an in 

nocent girl. And what of that? Can I in conſcience ei © * 

pect to be equal y rich with thoſe whobetray and ruin pro 

vinces and countries? Introth, all their great fortunes a 

owing to fituation ; as for genius and capacity I can matc 

them to a hair: were they in my circumſtance they ou 
; 46 
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 aftlike me; were I in theirs, I ſhould be rewarded as a moſt 
profound penetrating politician, 

AIR V. Twas within a furlong. 

In pimps and politicians 

: The genius is the ſame , 
x Both raiſe their own conditions 
C On others guilt and ſhame : 
With a tongue wel- tipt with lyes 
Each the want of parts ſupplier, 


1 And with a heart that's ad diſgui/e 
by EKreps his ſchemes unknown. 
1 Seducing as the devil, 


They play the temprer's part; 
nd have, when moſt they're civil, 
# . Moſt miſchief in their heart. 


' Each a ſecret commerce drives, 

4 Fir t corrupts and then conni ves. 
1 And by his neighbours vices thrivet; 
83 For they are all his own. 


SCENE V. 
Trapes, Flimxy, Polly. 


| Tropes. Bleſs mye e-bght! wha co 1 ſee ? 1 am in a 
F 


7 dream, or it is Miſs Polly Peachum! mercy upon me! 
„Child, what brought you on this fide of the Water. 
1 > Polly. Love, Madam, and the misfortunes of our fami- 
a 19» But 1 am equally ſurpris'd to find an acquaintance 
IF here; you cannot be ignorant of my unhappy ſtory, and 
perhaps from you, Mrs. Dye, I may receive ſome infor- 
mation that may be uſeful to me. "= 
Tapes. You need not be much concern'd, Miſs Polly, at 
'E; ſentence ot tranſportation, for a young lady of your beau- 
ty hath wherewithal to make her tortune in any country. 
Poll. Pardon me, Madam; you miſtake me. Though 
I was educated among the moſt profligate in low life, I 
never engag' d in my father's affairs as a thief or a thief- 
© catcher, for indeed I abhorr'd his profeſſion. Would my 
Papa had never taken it up, he then ſtill had been alive and 
I had never known Macheath! 


3 AIR 


8 | | | 
1 POLLY: AQF, 
AIR VI. Sorte: des vos retraites. 
de who hath felt a real pain | 
By Cupid's dart, 
Finds that all abſence is in vain 
To cure her heart. 
Though from my Lo ver caſt 
Far as ſrom Pole to Pole, 
Still He, ure flame muſt laſt, 
For love is in the Soul. | 
You muſt have heard, Madam, that I was unhappy in my 
marriage. When 4/acheath was tranſported all my peace 
was baniſhed with him; and my Papa's death hath now gi- 
ven mel berty to purſue my inclinations. 

Trapes. Good lack a-day! poor Mr. Peachum ! Death 
was ſo much oblig'd to him that j wonder he did not allow 
him a reprieve for his own ſake. - Truly, I thick he was 
oblig'd to no body more except the phyſicians: but they 
dye it ſeems too. Death is very impartial; he takes all a- 
like, friends and foes, r 

Polly Every monthly Seſſions- paper like the apotheca- 
ry's files (it I may make the compariſon) was a record of 
his ſervices. But my Papa kept company with gentle- 
men, and ambition is catching, He was in too much haſte 
to be rich, I wiſh all great men would take warning. 
*Tis now ſeven months ſince my Papa was hang d. 

Trapes: This will be a great check indeed to your men 
of enterprizing genius ; and it will be unſife to puſh at 
making a great fortune, if ſuch accidents grow common, 
But ſure, Child, you are not {o mad as to think of follow. 
ing Macheath. 5 | 0 

Polly. In following him I am in puſuit ot my quiet. I 


love him, and like a troubled ghoſt ſhall never be at reſt till f | 


I appear to him. If I can receive any information of him 
trom you, it will be a cordial to a wreteh in deſpair. 
Trapes. My dear Miſs Polly, you muſt not think of it. 
"Tis pow above a year and a half ſince he robb'd his ma- 
ſter, ran away from the plantation andturn'd pyrate. Then 
too what puts you beyond all poſſibility of redreſs, is, that 


fince he came over he married a tranſported Slave, one 


Jenny Diver, and ſhe is gone off with him, You muſt 


. uv - Aa 


e 


give ; ö 


4 
* 


... o 9 
ive over all thoughts of him ſor he is a very devil to our 
flex; not a woman of the greateſt vivacity ſhilts her in- 
* clinations halt ſo faſt as he can. Beſides, he would dit. 
' ownyou, for like an upſtart he hates an old acquain- 
tance, I am ſorry to ſee thoſe tears, child, but l love 
you too well to flatter you. 
Polly. Why have La heart ſo conſtant? cruel love! 
AIR VII. O Waly, Waly, up the bank. 

. Farewel, farewel, all hope of Llijs ! 
For Polly always muſt be thine, 
Shall then my heart be never his, 
Which never can again be mine ? 
O Love, you _ a cruel part, 

Thy ſhaft ſill ſeſters in the wound ; 

You ſhould reward a conſtant heart, 
Since "tis, alas, ſo ſeldom found! 

Trapes, 1 tell you once again, Miſs Polly, you muſt 
think no more of him. You are like a child whois crying 
after a butterfly that is hopping and fluttering upon eve- 
ry flower in the field; there is not a woman that comes 

in his way but he mult have a taſte of; beſides there is f 
no catching him, But, my dear girl, I hope you took 7 
care, at your leaving England, to bring off wherewithal 
: to ſupport you, 
Polly. Since he is loſt, I am inſenſible of every other 
misfortune. I brought indeed a ſum of money with | 
me, but my cheſt was broke open at ſea, and I am now 15051 
a vretched vagabond expos'd to hunger and want, un- | 
- leſs charity relieve me. 
Trapes. Poor child! your father and I have had great 


: dealings together, and I ſhall be grateful to his memory, 0 
I will look upon you as my daughter; you ſhall be with 4 [ 
Polly. As ſoon as I can have remittances from Eng- #4 
land, I ſhall be able to acknowledge your goodneſs: I WT, 


\ Þ have till five hundred pounds there which will be re- 14 
© | turn'd to me upon demand; but I had rather undertake | 
any honeſt ſervice that might afford me a maintenance 
t chan be burthenſome to my triends, 2 8 | 

1 | B 3 | 7 FM; hp N 
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Trapes. Sure never any thing happen'd ſo luckily! ; ce 


Madam Ducat juſt now wants a fervant, and I know ſhe | # 
will take one of my recommendation; and one ſo tight | he 
and handy as you muſt pleaſe her; then too, her huſ= | im 
band is the civileſt, beſt-bred man alive. You are now | 
in her houſe and I won'tleave it 'till I have ſettled you. fo 
Be chearful, my dear child, for who knows but all thele | ha 
misfortunes may turn to your advantage? Youareina | S 
rich creditable family, and I dare ſay your perſon and | 
behaviour will ſoon make you favourite. As to captain | m 
Macheath, you may now ſafely look upon yourſeltasa | T2 
widow, and who knows, it Madam Ducat ſhould tip off, ell 
what may happen? I ſhall recommend you, Miſs Polly, j. - 
as a gentlewoman. | „ 
AIR VIII. O Jenny come tie me. pods 
Deſpair is all folly ; | 1 
Hence, melancholy, | 
For tune attends you while youth is in flower. 80 
B!) beauty's poſſeſſion 1 
Us'd with diſcretion, fo, 


Woman at all times hath joy in her power. 

Polly, The ſervice, Madam, you offer me, makes me iu 

as happy as I can be in my circumſtance, and I accept of | * 
it with ten thouſand obligations. 1 

Trapes. Take a turn in the hall with my maid for a mi- che 

nute or two, and I'll take care to ſettle all matters and] Y®© 


conditions for your reception. Be aſſur'd, Miſs Polly, I 
Ii do my beſt for you. F 1 
88 SCENE Vl. it 

Trafes, Ducat. lk 


Trapes. Mr. Ducat, Sir, You may come in. Thayel It: 
had this very girl in my eye for you ever ſince youandI| ne 
were firſt acquainted; and to be plain with you, Sir, I} OV 
have run great riſques for her: I had many a ſtratagem, | PO 
to be ſure, to inveigle her away from her relations! ſhef _ 4 
too herſelt was exceeding difficult. And I can affuref Yo 
you, toruin a girl of ſevere education is no ſmall addi- ne 

tion to the pleaſure of our fine gentlemen. I can be an. 
ſwerable for it too, that you will have the firſt of her, II 
am ſure I could have diſpos'd of her upon the ſame ac. 

| counts. 


* . 
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count for at leaſt a hundred guineas to an alderman of 
London; and then too I might have had the diſpoſal of 
her again as ſoon as ſhe was out of keeping; but you are 
my friend, and I ſhall not deal hard with you. 

Ducat. But if I like her I would agree upon terms be- 
forehand ; for ſhould I grow fond of her, I know you 
have the conſcience of other trades-people and would 
grow more impoſing; and I love to be upon a certainty. 
Trapes. Sure you cannot think a hundred piſtoles too 
much; I mean for me. I leave her wholly to your gene- 


roſity. Why your fine men, who never pay any body 


elſe, pay their pimps and bawds well; always read 
money. U ever dealt conſcientiouſly, and ſet the lowelt 
price upon my ladies; when you ſee her, I am ſure you 
will allow her to be as choice a piece of beauty as ever 
you laid eyes on. 

Ducat. But, dear Mrs. Dye, a hundred piſtoles ſay 
=_ ? why, I could have halt a dozen negro princeſſes 
or the price. 

Trapes. But ſure you cannot expect to buy a fine hand- 
ſome chriſtian at that rate, You are not us'd to ſee ſuch 

oods on this {ide of the water. For the women, like 
- wo cloaths, are all tarniſh'd and halt worn out before 
they are ſent hither. Do but caſt your eye upon her, Sir 
the door ſtands half open ; ſee, yonder ſhe trips in con- 
yerſation with my maid Flimy in the hall. 

Ducat. Why truly I muſt own ſhe is handſome. 

Trapes. Bleſs me, you are no more moy'd by her than 
if ſhe were your wife, Handſom ! what a cold husband- 
like expreſſion is that! nay, there is no harm done, If 
I take her home, I don't queſtion the making more mo- 
ney of her. She was never in any body's houſe but your 
own ſince ſhe was landed. She is pure, as ſhe was im- 
ported, without the leaſt adulteration, 

Ducat. I'll have her, I'll pay you down upon the nail, 
You ſhall leave her with me. Come, count your mo- 
ney, Mrs. Dye. 

Trapes, What a ſhape is there! ſhe's of the fineſt 


| growth, | 


B 4 Duc at. 


1 N Mat. 


Dacat, You make me miſl-reckon. She even takes off 
my eyes from gold. INIT 
Trajes. What a curious pair of ſparkling eyes! 


Dacat. As vivitying as the ſun. | have paid you ten, : m) 
Trapes, What a racy flavour mult breath from theſe qu 
Lp? | hi 


Ducat. I want no provoking commendations, I'm try 
in youth; Vin on fire! twenty more makes it thirty, Þ enc 
and this here makes it juſt fiſt r. ton 
 Trates, What a moſt inviting complexion! how! 
charming a colour! In ſhort, a fine woman has all the 
perte tions of fine wine, and ĩs a cordial that is ten times 
as reſtorative, Af 1 
Ducat, This fiſty then makes it juſt the ſum, So now, 
Madam, you may deliver her up. ; | 
SCENE, VII, | Wit 
Ducat, Trapes, Damaris. wit! 
Damaris. Sir, Sir, my Miſtreſs is juſt at the door [Ex. prid 
Dacat. Get you out of the way this moment, dear Mrs. Þ the \ 
Dye; for I would not have my wife ſee you. But don't F, are 
ſtir out of the houſe till I am put in poſletſion, I'll get J mou 


xid of her immediately, [Exit Trapes, beet 
* JW ſent, 
Ducati, Mrs. Ducat, es in 


Mrs. Ducat. I can never be out of the way, for an I yout 
hour or ſo, but you are with that filthy creature. It you Þ credi 
were young, and I took liberties, you could not uſe me M. 
worſe; you could not, you beaſtly fellow. Such uſage me. 
might force the moſt vertuous woman to reſentment. I F ence, 
don't ſee why the wives in this country ſhquld not put | Du 
themſelves upon as eaſy a foot as in England, In ſhort, Þ Mr 

Mr. Ducar, * behave yourſelt like an Exgliſu huſ- mean 


band, 1 will behave myſelf like an Engliſo wite, I pet u 
| AIR IX. Red Houle. D 
1 will have my humqurs, I'll pieaje all my ſenſes, my p 


Twill not be ſtinted— in love or expences. 
* IU dreſs with profuſion, I'll game without meaſure ; 
You ſhall have the buſineſs, 1will have the pleaſure; |} 
Thus every day I'll paſs my life, | | > M 
My home ſhall be ny leaſt r e/ort ; | 
5 | 5 R Far 
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a For ſure tis fitting that your wiſe 
5 Shou'd copy ladies of the court. 
Ducat. All theſe things I know are natural to the ſex, 
my dear. But husbands like colts are reſtif, and chey re- 
auire a long time to break em. Beſides, *tis not the fa- 
| ſhion as yer, tor husbands to be govern'd in this coun- 
try. That tongue of yours, my dear, hath not eloquence 
enough to perſuade me out of reaſon. A woman's 
tongue, like atrumpet, only ſerves to raiſe my courage. 
| AIR X. Old Orpheus tickl'd, ec, 
When billows come breaking ou the ſtrand, 
The rocks are deaf and unſhaken ſiand: 
Old oaks can defy the thunder's roar, 
And 1 can ſtand woman's tongue — that's mort, 
Uiith a twinkum, twankum, &c. 
With that weapon, women, like pyrates, are at war 
with the whole world. But I thought, my dear, your 
pride would have kept you from being jealous. Tis 
the whole buſineſs of my life to pleaſe you; but wives 
are like children, the more they are flatter'd and hu- 
mour'd the more perverſe they are. Here now have l 
been laying out my money, purely to make you a pre- 
ſent, and have nothing but theſe freaks and reproach- 
es in return. You wanted a maid, and I have bought 
you the handieſt creature; ſhe will indeed make a very 
! creditable ſervant. 

Mrs. Ducat. I will have none of your huſſies about 
me. And ſo, Sir, you would make me your conveni- 
ence, your bawd, Out upon it! 

Duacat. But I bought her on purpoſe for you, Madam. 
Mrs. Ducat. For your own filthy inclinations, you 
mean. I won't bear it. What keep an impudent ſtrum- 
pet under my noſe! Here's fine doings indeed! 

/ Dxcat, I will have the directions of my family. Tis 
my pleaſure it ſhall be ſo, So, Madam, be ſatisfy'd. 

AIR XI, Chriſt-Church Bells. 

ben a woman jealous grows, 
Farewel all peace of life | (owes 
Mrs, Ducat, But e'er man roves, he ſhould pay what he 
TIER And with her due content his wife. 
s ; | Ducat. 


* 


— 
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Ducat. is man's the weaker ſex to ſway, 
Mrs. Ducat. We too, whene'er we liſt, obey. 
Iis juſt and fit 
You Fold ſub mit. 
Mrs. Ducat. But ſweet kind husband not to day, 
Ducat. Let your clack be ſtill. 
Mrs. Ducat. Not till I have my will. 
If thus you reaſon ſlight, 
ere's never an hour 
While breath has power, 
But 1 will aſſert my right, 
Would I had you in England; I ſhould have all the wo. 


Act l. 


men there riſe in arms in my defence. For the honout 


and prerogatiye of the ſex, they would not ſuffer ſuch 


a precedent of ſubmiſſion, And ſo Mr Ducat, I tell you Þ 


once again, that you ſhall keep your trollops out of the 
houſe, or will not ſtay in it. 


Ducat. Look ee, Wife; you will be able to bring a- Þ 
bout nothing by pouting and vapours, I have reſolu · 


tion enough to withſtand either obſtinacy or ſtratagem. 
And ] will break this jealous ſpirit of yours before it gets 
a head. And ſo, my dear, I order that upon my ac- 
count you behave your ſelf to the girl as you cught 
Mrs, Dxcat, 1 wiſh you would behave your ſelf to 


your Wife as you ought ; that is to ſay, with good man. 


ners, and compliance. And fo, Sir, I leave you and 


your minx together, I tell you once again, that I would - 


ſooner dye upon the ſpot, than not be miſtreſs in my 
own houſe, [Exit in a paſſion, 
SCENE IX. 
Ducat, Damaris. 


Ducat. If by theſe perverſe humours, I ſhould be 


forc'd to part with her, and alloy her a ſeparate main 
tenance, the thing is ſo common among people of cor- 
dition, that it could not prove to my diſcredit, Fami 
diviſions, and matrimonial controverſies are a kind o 

roof of a man's riches ; for the poor people are happ! 


in marriage out of neceſſity, becauſe they cannot aftori 


to diſagree, Damaris, ſaw you my Wife? 

| Enter Damaris, 
Is ſhe in her own room? What ſaid ſhe > What wi 
went ſhe? Damar! 
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Damaris. Bleſs me, I was perfectly frighten'd, ſhe 


 look'd ſo like a 7 6 Thank my ſtars, I never ſaw her 


look ſo before in all my life; tho* mayhap you may have 


| ſeen her look ſo before a thouſand times, Woe be to 
the ſervants that fall in her way! I'm ſure I'm glad to 
be out of it, | | | 


AIR XII, Cheſhire-roynds, 
When kings by their huffing = 
Have blown up a ſquabble, 
All the charge and cuffing. 
Light upon the rabble. 
Thus when Man and Wiſe 
By their mutual ſnubbing, 
Kindle civil firife, 
Servants get the drubbing, 
Ducat. I would have you, Damaris, have an eye up- 


on your miſtreſs, You ſhould have her good at heart, 


and inform me when ſhe has any ſchemes a- foot; it may 


ily 
Of 


Mb 


ali 


be the means to reconcile us. 

Damaris. She's wild, Sir. There's no ſpeaking to 
her. She's lown into the garden! Mercy upon us all, ſay 
1! How can you be ſo unreaſonable to contradict a 
woman, when you know we can't bear it? 

Ducat. I depended upon you, Damaris, fer intelli- 
gence, You may obſerve her ata diſtance; and as ſoon 
as ſhe comes into her own room, bring me word. There 
is the ſweeteſt Pleaſure in the revenge that I have now 
in my head! I'll this inſtant go and take my charge from 


Mrs. Trapes. [aſide] Damaris, you know your inſtructi- 
ons. Zh | | [ Exits 


SCENE X. 
Damaris. 
Damaris. Sure all maſters and miſtreſſes, like politi- 


cians, judge of the conſcience of mankind by their 


own, and require treachery of their ſervants as a duty! 
Iam employ'd by my maſter to watch my Miſtreſs, and 
y my miſtreſs to watch my maſter, Which party 
{ſhall J eſpouſe? To be ſure my miſtreſs's. For in 
hers, jurifdition and power, the common cauſe of the 
wholeſex, are atſtake, But my maſter I ſee is 2 

| | this 


3 
5 
1 
. 
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this way. I'll avoid him, and make my obſeryations, 
[ Exit. 
S SCENE XI. 
| Ducat, Polly, 

Ducat. Be cheerful, Polly, for your good fortune hath 
thrown you into a family, where, it you rightly con. 
ſult your own intereſt, as every body now-a-days does, 
you may make your ſelf perfectly eaſy. Thoſe 
eyes of yours, Polly, are a ſufficient fortune for any 
woman, if ſhe have but conduct and knew how to 
make the moſt of em. 

Polly. As I am your ſervant, Sir, my duty oblige; 
me not to contradict you; and I muſt hear your flatte. 
ry tho* I know my ſelt undeſerving. But ſure Sir, in 
handſome women, you mult have obſerv'd that their 
hearts olten oppoſe their intereſt; and beauty certainly 
has 1nin'd more women than it has made happy. | 

AIR XIII. The buſh a boon traquair, 
The crow or daw thro' all the year | 
No fowler ſee's to ruin; 
But birds of voice or feather rare, 
He's all day long purſuing. 
Beware, fair maids ; ſo ſcape the net 
That other beauties feil in; 
For ſure at heart was never yet 
So great a wretchas Helen! 


If my Lady, Sir, will let me know my duty, gratitude 


will make me ſtudy to pleaſe her. 
Ducat. 1 have a mind to have a little converſation 
with you, and I would not be interrupted. 
| [ bars the door, 


Duca. 


Polly. Iwiſh, Sir, you would let me receive my Lady's Pur co: 


commands. 


Ys 


Ducat. And ſo, Polly, by theſe downcaſt looks offery yul 


yours you would have me believe you don't know you 
are handſome, and that you have no faith in your look- 


'ing-glaſs, Why, every pretty woman ſtudies her face, 


and looking-glaſs to her is what a book is to a Pedant; 
ſhe is poring upon it all day long. In troth, a man 
can neyer know how much love is in him by converſa 


tion | 
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jons with his Wife. A kiſs on thoſe lips would make 


ne young again. 


: | [ Kijſes her. 
AIR XIV. Bury Fair. 
Polly. How can you be ſo tea xing? 
Ducat. Love will excuſe my fault. 
| How can you be ſo pleaſing ! [going to kiſs her, 
Polly. Ivo ' not le naught. 
Ducat. All maids I know at firſt reſiſt, Iſtruggling. 

A maſter may command. 
Polly. You're monſtrous rude ; I'd not be hiſs'd : 

Nay fye, let go my hand, 
Ducat, 'Tis fooliſh pride 
Polly. a 'Tis vile, "tis baſe 

Poor innotence to wrong; 


Ducat. I force you. 


of 
JU 


Polly. Guard me from diſgrace, 
Don find that vertwe's ſirong.| pulhing him away. 
is barbarous in you, Sir, to take the occalion of my 
eceſlities to inſult me. 
Ducat. Nay, buſſy, I'll give you money, 
Polly, I deſpiſe it. No, Sir, tho' I was born and bred 
England, I can dare to be poor, which is the only 


ing now-a-days men are aſham'd of. 


Ducat. I ſhall humble theſe ſaucy airs of yours, Mrs, 


inx. ls this language from a ſervant ! from a ſlave ! 
Polly. Am I then betray'd and (old ! Hy” 
Ducat. Yes, huſſy, that you are, and as legally my 
roperty, as any woman is her husband's, who ſells her 
If in marriage. 

Polly, Climates that change conſtitutions have no ef- 
t upon manners. What a profligate is that Tapes! 
Ducat. Your fortune, your happineſs depends upon 


Pur compliance. What, proof againſt a bribe ! Sure, 


fly, you belie your country, or you muſt have had a 
ry vulgar education, *Tis unnatural. 
AIR XV. Bobbing Joan, 
Maids lite courtiers muſt be tuoo d, 
Moſt by flattery are ſubdu'd ; 
Some capricious, coy or nice, 
but of pride protract the vice; . 


—— — 


— - 


— — —e— 
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But they fall, | 
One and all, | 
When we bid up to their price, ; 
Beſides, huſſy, your conſent may make me your ſlaye; on. 


there's power to tempt you into the bargain. You mult T} 
be more than woman it you can ſtand that too. of t 
Polly. Sure you only mean to try me! but 'tis barba. I for} 
rous to trifle with my diſtreſſes. yen 
Ducat. I'll have none of theſe airs. Tis impertinent D 
in a ſervant, to have ſcruples of any kind. I hire honour, 1/ 
conſcience and all, for I will not be ſerv'd by halves. D 
And lo, to be plain with you, you obſtinate ſlut, you W 1/ 


ſhall either contribute to my pleaſure or my profit; and neve 
it you refuſe play in the bed-chamber, you ſhall go work D. 
in the fields among the planters. I hope now I have ex- | you | 
plain'd my elf. | 

Polly. My freedom may be loſt, but you cannot rob 24 
me of my vertue and integrity: and whatever is my lot, ¶ lanc 
having that, I ſhall have the comfort of hope, and find ſure. 


pleaſure in reflection. get re 
AIR XVI. A Swain long tortur'd with Diſdain. Mr 
Can Tor toil or hunger fear ? What 

For love's a pain that's more ſevere. for yc 

The ſlave, with vertue in his breaſt, Du 

Can wake in peace, and ſweetly reſk. in dar 

But love, when unhappy, the more yertuous it is, the, Da. 
more it ſuffers, [ Aſide ſhoulc 
Ducat. What noiſe is that ? brave 


Damaris. [Without,] Sir, Sir. | 
Ducat. Step into the cloſet ; I'll call you out imme - U 
diately to preſent you to my wife. Don't let baſnſul· n us, 
neſs ruin your fortune. The next opportunity I hope} 24 
you will be better diſpos'd. [Exit polh. 0 
Damaris. Open the door, Sir. This moment, this mo- 24 C 
ment. 


SCENE XII. 
Ducat, Damaris, Servants, Mrs. Ducat, ec. 
Dacat. What's the matter? Was any body about to 
raviſh you ? Is the houſe o fire? Or my Wife in a paſſion 
Damaris. O Sir, the whole country is in an uproar: 
Tb 
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The be are all coming down upon us; and if they 
ſhould raiſe the militia, you are an officer you know. I 
hope you have time enough to fling up your commiſſi- 
on. [ Enter 1ſt Foot man. 

1/f Footm. The neighbours, Sir, are all frighted out 
of their wits; tbey leave their houſes, and fly to yours 
for protection. Where's my Lady, your Wite ? Hea- 
yen grant, they have not taken her! 

Ducat. It they only took what one could ſpare. 

1/t Foorm. That's true, there were no great harm done, 

Ducat. How are the muſquets ? 

1/t Footm, Ruſty, Sir, all ruſty and peaceable! For we 
never clean *em but againſt training-day. 

Damaris. Then, Sir, your honour 1s ſafe, for now 

| you have a juſt excuſe againſt fighting. 

Enter 2d Footman. 

24 Footm. The Indians, Sir, with whom we are in al- 
lance are all in arms; there will be bloody work to be 
ſure, I hope they will decide the matter before we can 
get ready, Enter Mrs. Ducat. 

Mrs. D«cat. O dear husband, I'm frighten'd to death! 
What will become of us all! 1 thought a puniſhment 
for your wicked lewdneſs would light upon you at laſt, 

Ducat. Preſence of mind, my dear, is as neceſſary 
in dangers as courage. 

KF Damaris. But you are too rich to have courage, You 

hould fight by deputy. Tis only for poor 8 to be 
brave and deſperate, who cannot afford to live. 

Enter Maids, & c. one after another. 

J Maid. The pyrates, Sir, the pyrates! Mercy up- 

Jon us, what will become of us poor helpleſs women! 

NF 24 Maid. We ſhall all be raviſh'd. 

1/t Old Woman. All be raviſh'd! 
24 Old Woman, Ay to be ſure, we ſhall be rayiſh'd; 

all be raviſh'd! W 

Iſt Old Woman. But if fortune will have it ſo, patience 

is a vertue, and we mult undergo it. 

24 Old Nom. Ay, for certain we mult all bear it, Mrs, 

Damaris. 
3d Footm. A ſoldier, Sir, from the Indian Camp, de- 

res admittance, He's here, Sir. {Enter Indian. 

Indian. 


to 


. 


h 


20 SOLLY:, . 


Indian. I come, Sir, to the Engliſh colony, with whom 
we are in alliance, from the mighty King Pohetohee, my 
lord and maſter, and addreis my lt tO you, as you are * 
of the council, for ſuccours. The py rates are ravaging 
and plund'ring the country, and we are now in arins rea- 
dy for battle, to oppoſe ei. Re | 

Ducat. Does Macheath command the enemy? 


Indian. Report ſays he is dead. Above twelve moons A 
are paſs'd ſince we heard of him. Morauo, a Negro f 
villain, 's their chief, who in rapine and baybarities is e- . F 
veu equal to him, | ? 
Ducat. | ſhall inform the council; and we ſhall ſoon 3 
be ready to joyn you, So acquaint the King your ma- 
ſter. Yo [Exit Indian. 
AIR XVII. March in Scipio. 
E rave boys prepare. ſlto the men. 
A! Ceaſe fond Wiſe to cry. to her. 
Servant, For when the danger's near, 
We've time enough to fly, 
Mrs. Ducat. How can you be diſgrac'd ! 
| For wealth ſecures your fame. © 
Servant. The rich are always placd AG 
| Above the ſenſe of ſhame, © - _ 
Mrs. Ducat. Let honour ſpur the ſlave, _ tork 
| To fight for fighting's ſale: | M 
Ducat, But even the rich are brave | 7% 


P hen money is at fake. 
Be ſatisſy'd, my dear, I ſhall be diſcreet. My ſervants em 
here wilt cake care that T be not ovyer-rafh, for their wa- hs | 
pes depend upon me. But before I go to council come A 


ither Polly; I intreat you, Wife, to take her into your you , 
ſervice. | Enter Polly.) And uſe her civilly. Indeed, D, 
my rem your ſuſpicions are very frivolous and unrea- verie 
| onable. | 
il Mes. Ducat. I hate to have a handſome wench about Fo 
it me. They are always ſo ſaucy! ! If fh 
lj . Ducat, Women, by their jealouſies, put one in mind very 


| of doing that which otherwiſe we ſhould neyer think of. 
| | Why you are a proof, my dear, that a handſome Woman 
| 


Mrs, 


may be honeſt. 
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Mrs. Ducat. I find you can ſay a civil thing to me ſtill. 
Ducat. Affairs, you ſee, call me hence. And ſo Il:ave 
her under your protection. 
SCENE XIII, 
Mrs. Ducat, Damaris. 
Mrs. Ducat. Away, into the other room again. When 
Iwant you, I'll call you, [Exit Polly.) Well, Damaris, 
to be ſure you have obſer v d all that has paſs d. I will know 
all. Pm ſure ſhe's a huſſy. | | 
Damaris. Nay, Madam, I can't jay fo much But 4 
Mrs. Ducat. But what ? | 
Damaris. | hate to make miſchief, 
AIR XVIII. Jig:it-o Foot. 
Better to doubt 
Allthat's doing, 
Than to find out 
Proofs of ruin. 
What ſervants hear and ſee 
Should they tattle, 
Marriage all day would be 
Feuds and battel. 
A ſervants legs and hands ſhould be under your command, 
but, for the ſake of quiet, you ſhould leave their tongues 
to their own diſcretion. 
Mrs, Ducat. I vow, Damaris, I will know it. 
Damaris. To be ſure, Madam. the door was bolted,and 
Icould only liſten. There was a ſort of a buſtle between 
em, that's certain, What paſt I know not. But the noiſe 
they made, to my thinking, did not ſound very honeſt. 
Mrs. Ducat. Noiſes that did not ſound very honeſt, ſaid 
you ? 
Damaris. Nay, Madam, Iam a maid, and have no ex- 
perience, If you had heard them, you would have been 
a better judge of the matter. | $4 
Mrs. Ducat. An impudent ſlut! I'll have her before me, 111 
If ſhe be not a thorough profligate, I ſhall make a diſco- $2 
id very by her behavi Go call ker to me. = 
y by her behaviour, Go call he! : N 
J. p | 
Exit Damaris and returns, 


2 C SCENE XIV. 
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SCENE XIV. 
Mrs. Ducat, Damaris, Polly. ſhall 
Mrs. Ducat. In my own houſe! Before my face! IM 7 
have you ſent to the houſe of correction, Strumpet. By M 
that over- honeſt look I gu-is her to be a horrid jade. A lar, t 
mere hypocrite, tha: is perfectly white-waſh'd with inno- happ 
cence. My biood riſes at the ſight of all ſtrumpets, for 2 
they are ſmuglers in love, that ruin us fair traders in matri- PY; 
mony. Look upon me, Mrs. brazen. She has no fee- erz 
lingof ſhame. She is ſous'd to impudence, that ſhe has . D. 
nota bluſh within her. Do you know, Madam, that! jorts, 
am Mr. Ducat's wife? 
Polly. As your ſervant, Madam, I think my ſelf hap- 


y. 
E Mrs. Ducat. You know Mr. Ducat, I ſuppoſe. She 
has beauty enough to make any woman alive hate her. 
AIR XIX. Trumpet Minuct. 
broad after miſſes moſt huſ-ands will roam 
ho" ſure they ind woman ſufficient at home. 
To be nos'dby a ſirumpet ! Hence huſſy you'd beſt, 
Would he give me my due, Iwou'dgrve her the rel. Pol, 
T vow I had rather have a thief in my houſe, For to be pon? 


{ure ſhe is that beſides, bim. 
Polly. If you were acquainted with my misfortunes, Nuint 

Madam, you could not inſult me. tuer; 
Mrs. Ducat. What does the wench mean? Ibis wi 


Damaris. There's not one of theſe common creatures = ſe 
but, like common beggars, hath a moving ſtory at her Ne Was 
finger*sends, which they tell over, when they are maudlin, tothe 
to their lovers, I had a ſweetheart, Madam, who was 4 ck h 
rake, and I know their ways very well, by hearſay. Mrs 

Polly. What villains are hypocrites! For they rob thoſe lat co 
of relief, who are in real diſtreſs. I know what it is to be N. Folh 


unhappy in marriage. pon! 
Mrs. Duc at. Married! ound 
Polly. Unhappily. wg 

0 


Mrs. Ducat, When, where, to whom? 

Polly. It woman can have faith in woman, may mij eceſl! 

words find belief. Proteſtationsare to be ſuſpected, ſo dich 
. ſhal 


e tre 
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ſhall uſe none, If truth can prevail, I know you will pi- 
ty me. 

q Mrs. Ducat. Her manner and behaviour are ſo particu- 
Jar, that is to ſay fo ſiucere, that I muſt hear her ſtory. Un- 
happily married! That is a mi. fortune not to be remedi-g, 

Polly. A conſtant woman hath but one chance to be hap- 
py an inconſtant woman, tho' ſhe hath no chance to be 
yery happy, can never Le unhappy. | 

Damaris. Bclieve me, Mrs. Polly, as to pleaſures of all 
ſorts, tis a much more agreeable way to be inconſtant. 

AIR XX FPelwartonthe Green. 
Love now is nought but art, 
"Tis who can juggle beſt , 
To all men ſeem to give your heart 
But keep it in your Breaſt. 
What gain and pleaſure do we nd, 
Who change whene'er weliſt | 
The mill that turns with every wind 
| Muſt bring the owner griſt. 
Polly. My caſe, Madam, may in theſe times be look'd 


upon as ſingular; for | married a man only becauſe I loy'd 
ſhim. For this l was lock d upon as a fool by all my ac- 


ovaintance ; I was us'd inhumanly by my father and mo- 
tier; and to compleat my misfortunes, my hu, band, by 
his wild behaviour, incurr'd the ſentence ot the law, and 
vas ſeparated from me by baniſhment. Being inform'd 
he was in this country, upon the death of my father and 
zother, with moſt of my ſmall fortune, I came here to 
eek him. 
Mrs. Ducat. But how then fell you into the hands of 
hat conſummate bawd, Trapes ? 
Polly. In my voyage, Madam, I was robd'd of all I had. 
pon my landing in a ſtrange country, and in want, | was 
ound out by this inhuman woman, who had been an ac- 
uaintance of my father's: ſhe offer'd meat firſt the civili- 
ies of her own houſe. When ſhe was inform d of my 
eceſſities, ſhe propos'd to me the ſervice of a Lady; of 
which I readily accepted, *T was under that pretence that 
be treacherouſly ſold me to your husband as a miſtriſs. 
82 This 
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This, Madam, ĩs in ſhort the whole truth. I fling my ſe f a 


your feet for protection. By relieving me, you make your 


ſelt eaſy, 

Mrs. Ducat. What is't you propofe?._ 

Polly, In conniving at my eſcape, you ſave me from 
your husband's worrying me with threats and violence and 
at the {ame time quiet your own fears and jealouſies. It 
it is ever in my power, Madam, with gratitude I will re— 
pay you my rauſom. | 

Damaris. Beſides, Midam, you will effectually revenge 
your {elf upon your husband; for the loſs ot the money he 
pa d tor her will touch him to the quick. 

Mrs. Ducat. But have you confider'd what you requeſt? 
Weare invaded by the pyrates: The Indians are in arms; 
the whole country is in commotion, and you will every 
where be expoled to danger. 

Damaris. Get rid of her at any rate. For ſuch is the v:- 
nity of man, that when once he has begun with a woman, 
out of pride he will infiſt upon his point. 

Polly. In ſtaying with you, Madam, I make two peo 
ple unhappy. And I chuſe to bear my own misfortune: 
without being the cauſe of another's. 

Mrs. Ducut. If Ilet her eſcape before my husband's ic 
turn, he will imagine ſhe got off by the ſavour of this buſ 
tle and confuſion. 

Polly. May heaven reward your charity, 

Mrs. Ducat. A woman ſo young and ſo handſome mu 
be cxpos'd to continual dangers. I have a ſuit of cloaths h 
meof my nephew's, who is dead. Ina man's habit yo 
will run ſewer riſques. IH aſſiſt you too for the preſen 
with ſome money; and, as a traveller, you may with gre! 
ter ſafety make enquiries after your husband. 

+ dr ſhall I ever make a return for ſo much goo 
neis? 


Mrs, Diecat. May love reward your conſtancy, As tc 


'that perfidious monſter Tr2pes, I will deliver her into th 


hands of the magiſtrate. Come, Demaris, let us this it 
ſtant equip her for her adventures. 
Damaris. When ſhe is out of the houſe, without doub 
Madam, you will be more eaſy. And Iwiſn ſhe may be oy 
, £0 
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polly. May vertue be my protection; kor feel with— 
ja me hope, cheerfulne's, and reſolutton. 
AIR XXI. St. Martin's Lane, 
As pilgrims thro* devotion 
To ſome ſhrine purſue their way, 
They tempt the raging ocean, 
And thro' deſarts ſiray. 
Vith xeal their hope deſiring, 
The ſaint their breaſt inſpiring | 
- With chearſul air, 
De void of fear, 
They every danger bear, 
Thus equal zeal * ſeſſing. 
* T ſeek my only bleſſing. 
O love, my honeſt vow regard! 
My truth protect, 
My fteps direct, 
His flight detect, ; 
A ſaithful wife reward, Exit. 


* —— 


ACT M-SCTPENE-T. 
The View of an INDIAN Country. 
POLLYin Boys Cloaths 


AIR XXII, La villanella. 


HY did you ſpare him, 
O'er ſeas to bear him, 
Far from his home, and conſtant bride? 
When Papa peach'd him, 
If death had reach'd him, 


I then had ouly ſigh'd, wept, and dy'd. ; : 1 
If my directions are right, I cannot be far trom the vil- $40 
lage. With the habit, I muſt put on the courage and 12. 


reſolution of a man; tor I am every where ſurrounded 
with dangers. ByallI can learn of theſe pyrates my 
W dear Macheath is not of the crew. Perhaps I may _ 
| ; C 3 , v 


1 
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of him among the ſlaves of the next plantation. He 


ſultry is the day! the cool of this ſhade will refreſh me, 


I am jaded too with reflection. How reſtleſs is love! 


[ Muſick, two or three bars of the dead March]! My ima- 


gination follows him every where, would my feet were 


as ſwift. The world then could not hide him from me, 


| [7200 or three hars more] Yet even thought is now bewil- 


er'd in purſuing him. [70 or three bars more] I'm tir'd, 
I'm faint, | che Symphony] 
AIR XXIII. Dead March in Coriolanus. 
Sleep, O ſleep, 
With thy rod of incantation, 
Charm my imagination, 
Then, only then, 1ceaſe to weep, 
by thy power, 
The Virgin, b time o'ertaken, 
For years Relive: for [abit 
Enjoys the happy bour. 
Whats to ſieep ? 
*Tis a viſionary bleſſing ; 
A dream that's palt expreſſing ; 
Our utmoſt wiſh poſſeſſing z 
So may lalways keep. falls aſleep. 
| SCENE I: 
Capftern, Hacker, Culverin, Laguerre, Cutlace, Polly 
x py far a diſtant par: of the ſt ge. 
Hacker. W e [hall find but a cool reception from Mo- 
rano, if we return without either booty or intelligence, 

Culverin. A man of invention hath always intelligence 
ready. Jhope we are not exempied from the privilege 
of travellers. 

Capſtern. If we had got booty, you know we had re- 
falv'd to 2 in a lye. And, gentlemen, we will not 
have our diligence and duty call'd in queſtion for that 
which every common ſervant has at his finger's end tor 
his juſtification. 

Laguerre. Alack, gentlemen, we are not ſuch bung- 
lers in love or politicks, but we muſt know that either to 

et favour or keep it, no man ever ſpeaks what he thinks, 
but what is convenient. | 
AIR 


Cu 
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AIR XXIV. Three Sheep-skins. 
Cutlace, Of all the ſins that are money- ſupplying; 
Conſider the World 'tis paſt all denying, 
With all ſorts, 
In towns or courts, 
The richeſt ſin is lying. 

Culverin. Fatigue, gentlemen, ſhould have refreſh- 
ment. No Man is requir'd to do more than his duty, 
Let us repoſe our ſelves a-while, A ſup or two of our 
cag would quicken inyention, [ They ſit and drink, 

All. Agreed, 

Hacker, I had always a genius for ambition. Birth 
and education cannot keep it under. Our profeſſion is 

reat, brethers. What can be more he. aick than to 
ave declar'd war with the whole world ? 

Culverin, Tis a pleaſure to me to recolie times paſt, 
and to obſerve by what ſteps a genius will puſh his 
fortune, | 

Hacker. Now as to me, brothers, mark you me. Af- 
ter I had rubb'd through my youth with variety of ad- 
ventures, I was preferr'd to be footman to an eminent 
gameſter, where, after having improv'd my ſelf by 
his manners and converſation, I left him, betook my 
ſelt to his politer profeſſion, and cheated like a gentle- 
man, For ſome time kept a Pharaon-Bank with ſuc- 
ceſs, but unluckily in a druaken bout was ſtript by a 
more expert brother of the trade, I was now, as 'tis 
common with us upon theſe occaſions, forc'd to have 
recourſe to the highway for a recruit to ſet me up; but 
making the experiment once too often, I was try'd, and 
receiy d ſentence ; but got off tor tranſportation, Which 
hath made me the man lam, 

Laguerre. From a footman I grew to be a pimp to a 
man of quality. Conſidering I was for ſometime in 
that employment, I look upon my felt as particularly 
unlucky, that | then miſs'd making my foxtune, Bur, 
to give him his due, only his death could have prevented 
it, Upon this, I betook my ſelf to another ſervice, 
where my wages not being ſufficient for my pleaſures, 
l robb'd my maſter, and retir'd to viſit foreign parts, 

C4, | Capſtern.- 
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Capſtern. Now, you muſt know, I was a drawer of 
one of the faſhionable taverns, and of conſequence was 
daily in the politeſt converſations, Tho? I ſay it, no bo- 
dy was better bred. I often cheated my maſter, and as a 
dutitul ſeryant, now and then cheat ed for him. I had al- 


ways my gallantries with the ladies that the lords and 


gentlemen brought to our houſe, I was ambitious too 
of a gentleman's profeſſion, and turn'd gameſter. Tho” 
I had great skill and no ſcruples, my play would not 
ſupport my extravagancies : So that now and then I was 
forc'd to rob with piſtols too, So J alſo owe my rank in 
the world :o tranſportation, 

Culverin. Our chief, Morano, brothers, had neyer 
been the man he is, had he not been train'd up in Exg- 
laud. He has told me, that from his infancy he was the 
favourite page ofa lady. He had a genius too above 
ſervice, ſr like us, ran into higher lite. And, indeed, 
in manners and converſation, tho! he is black, no body 
has more the air ofa great man, 

| Hacer, He is too much attach'd to his pleaſures, 
That miſtreſs of his is a clog to his ambition. She's an 
arrant Cleopatra, | 
Laguerre, It it were not for her, the Indies would be 
our own. | 
| AIR XXV. Rigadoon. 
By women won, 
We're all undone, 
Each wench hath a Syren's charms. 
The lover's deeds 
Are good or ill, 
As whim ſucceeds 
In woman's will: 
Reſolution is lull'd in her arms. 


Hacker, A man in love is no more to be depended on 


than a man in liquor, for he is out of himſelt. 
Aik XXVI. Ton humeur eft Catharine, 
W:man's like the flatt'ring ocean, 
Who her pathleſs ways can find ? 
Every blaſt diretts her motion, 
Now ſhe's angry, now ſhe's kind, 


Whai 


Ac 
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What a fool's the vent 'rous lover, 
hire d and toſs'd by every wind ! 
Can the bark the port recover 
N hen the ſilly Pilot's blind? 

Hacker, A good horle is never turn'd looſe amon 
mares, till all his good deeds are over, And really your 
heroes ſhould be ferv'd the ſame way; lor after the 
take to women, they have no good deed to come. That 
inviegling gipley, brothers, muſt be hawl'd from him 
by force. And then — the vn rey of Mexico ſhall be 
mine, My lot [hall be the kingdom of Mexico. 

Capſiern, Who talks of rice! [all riſe] V1] never 
give it up. It you outlive me, brother, and | die without 
heirs, I'll leave it to you for a legacy. I hope now you 
are ſatisfy'd, Ihave ſer my heart upon it, and no body 
ſnall diſpute it with me. 

LI.aguerre. The iſland of Caba, methinks, brother, 

might ſatisfy any reaſonable man. 

Caulverin. ThatIhadallotted for you. Mexico ſhall 
not be parted with without my conſent, captain Moraro 
to be ſure will chooſe Peru; that's the country of gold, 

and all your great men love gold. Mexico hath ang ag 

yer, nothing but ſilver, Governor of Cartagena, bro- 
ther, is a pretty ſnug employment. That I ſhall not diſ- 
ute with you, 

Capſiern, Death, Sir, 1 ſtall not part with Mexics 

ſo eaſily. 

Hacler. Nor]. 

Culverin. Nor J. 

Laguerre. Nor J. 

Culverin. Nor J. 

Hacker. Draw then, and let the ſuryiyor take it. 

they fight. 

Polly. Bleſs me, what noiſe was that! Claſhing of 
ſwords and fighting! Which way ſhall I fly, how ſhall I 
| eſcape ? EE | 
2 Hold, hold, gentlemen, let us decide our 
pretenſions ſome other time. 1 ſee booty. A priſoner, 

Let us ſeize him, 


Culverin. 
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Culverin, From him we will extort both ranſom and 
intelligence. 

Polly. Spare my life gentlemen, If youare the men I 
take you for, I ſought you to ſhare your fortunes. 

Hacker. Why, who do you take us for, friend? 

Polly. For thoſe brave ſpirits, thoſe Alexanders, that 
ſhall ſoon by conqueſt be in poſſeſſion of the Indies. 

Lagucrre. A mettl'd young fellow. 

Capſtern. He ſpeaks with reſpect too, and gives us 
our titles. | 

Culverin. Haye you heard of captain Morano? + 
K Polly, I came hither in meer ambition to ſerve under 

im. 
AIR XXVII. Ye nymphs and ſylvan gods, 
I hate thoſe coward tribes, 
ho by mean ſneaking bribes, 
By tricks and diſguiſe, 
By flattery and lies, 
To power and grandeur riſe. 
Like heroes of old 
You are greatly bold, 
The Sword your cauſe ſupports. 
Untaught to fawn, | 
You ne er were drawn 
Your truth topawn 
Among the ſpawn, 
Imho practiſe the frauds of courts. 
I would willingly chooſe the more honourable way of 
making a fortune, 

Hacer, The youth ſpeaks well. Can you inform us, 
my lad, of the diſpoſition of the enemy? Have the Ia- 
dians joyn'd the factory? We ſhould advance towards 
dem immediately, Who knows but they may ſide with 
us? May-hap they may like our tyranny better. 

Polly, I am a ſtranger, gentlemen, and entirely ig- 
norant of the affairs of this Country: But in the moſt 
deſperate undertaking, I am ready to riſque your for- 
tunes. 

Hacler. Who, and what are you, friend ? 


Polly. 
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Polly. A youn 
alen eek a 
retrieve it. 

Culverin. The lad may be of ſervice. Let us bring him 
before Morano, and leave him to his diſpoſal, 

Polly. Gentlemen, Tthank you. 

AIR XXVIII. Minuet. 
Culverin. C Heer up my lads, let us puſh on the fray, 
For battels, Ie 0701, are loſt by delay. 
Let us ſeize r π tory while in our power; 
Alike war and love have their critical hour. 
Our hearts bold and ſteady 
Should always be ready, 
So, think war a widow, a kingdom the dower. Ex. 
SCENE III. | 
Another Country Proſgect. 
Morano, Jenny, 

Morano, Sure, huſſy, you have more ambition and 
more vanity than to be ſerious in perſuading me to quit 
my conqueſts, Where is the woman who is not fond of 
title? And one bold ſtep more, may make you a queen, 
yon giply, Think of that. | 

AIR XXIX. Mirleton, 
Ihen I'm great, and fluſh of treaſure, 
Check'd by neither fear or ſhame, 
You ſhall tread a round of pieaſure, 
Morning, noon, and night the ſame. 
With a Mirleton, exc, 


Like a city v iſe or beauty 
Ton ſhall flutter life away; 
And ſhall know no other duty, 
But to dreſs, eat, drink, and play, 
| With a Mirleton, exc. 
When you are a queen, Ferny, you ſhall keep your 
coach and ix, and ſhall game as deepas you pleaſe. So, 
. the two chief ends of woman's ambition ſatis- 
AIR XXX. Sawny was tall, and of noble race. 
Shall I not be bold when honour calls ? 
Tos ve a heart that would upbraid me then. 


Jenny. 


g fellow, who has genteely run out his 
ſpirit, and would now with more ſpirit 
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Jenny. But, ab, I fear, if my hero falls, 

Thy Jenny ſhall ne er know pleaſure again. 

Morano. To deck their wives fond tradeſmen cheat; 

| I conquer but to ma e thre great. 

Jenny. But if my hero falls,. ah then 
Thy Jenny ſhall ne er know pleaſure again 

Moran. Inſinuating creature! but you muſt own 7en- 
ny you have had convincing proofs of my fondneſs; 
and it you were reafonable in your loye, you ſhould 
have ſome regard to my honour, as well as my perſon. 

Jenny. Havel ever betray'd you, ſince you took me 
to yourſelf > That's what few women can ſay, who ever 
were truſted, 

Morano. In love Jenny, you cannot out- do me. Was 
it not entirely for you that I difguis'd myſelt as a black, 
to skreen myſelt from women who laid claim to me 
where-ever | went? Is not the rumour of my death, 
which I purpoſely ſpread, credited thro* the whole 
country? Macheath is dead to all the world but you, 
Not one of the crew have the leaſt ſuſpicion of me. 

Jenny. But, dear captain, you would not ſure per- 
ſuade me that I have all of you. For tho' women can- 
not claim you, you now and then lay claim to other wo- 
men. But my jealouſy was never teazing or yexatious, 
You will pardon me, my dear. EY 

Morano. Now you are filly, Jenny. Priythee—-poh ! 
Nature, girl, is not to be corrected at once. What do you 
propoſe? What would you have me do? Speak out, let 
me know your mind. 

Fenny, Know when you are well. 

4 — Explain your ſelf; ſpeak your ſentiments 
reely. 

. Vou have a competence in your power. Rob 
the crew, and ſteal off to England Believe me, Cap- 
tain, you will be rich enough to be reſpected by your 
neighbours, 

AMorano. Your opinion of me ſtartles me. For I never 
in my life was treacherous but to women ; and vou 
know men of the niceſt punctilio make nothing of that. 


Fenn). 
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| Jenny, Look round among all the ſnug fortunes that 
are made, and you will find moſt of em were ſecur'd 


by a judicious retreat. Why will you bar your ſelf from 
the cuſtoms of the times ? 


hearing, 


AIR XXXI. Northern Nancy. 
How many men have found the s:ill 
Of power and wealth acquiring ? 
But ſure there's a time to ſtint the will 
And the judgment is in retiring. 
For to be diſplac'd, 
For to be diſgrac'd, 
Is the end of too high aſpiring. 
Enter Sailor. 
Sailor. Sir, Lieutenant Vanderbluff wants to ſpeak 
with you. And he hopes your honour will give him the 
xu. 
Morano, Leave me, 7enny, for a few 3 Per- 
haps he would ſpeak with me in private. 

Jenny. Think of my advice before it is too late. * By 
this kiſs I beg it of you. Exit. 
SCENE IV. 

Morano, Vanderbluff.” 

Vanderb. For ſhame, Captain ; what, hamper'd in 
the arms of a woman, when your honqurand glory are 
all at ſtake! while a man is grappling with theſe gil- 
flirts, pardon the expreſſion, Captain, he runs his rea- 
{on a- ground; and there muſt be a woundy deal of la- 
bour to ſet it a- float again. er e 

AIR XXXII. Amante fuggite cadente belta. 

Fine women are devils, compleat in their way. 

They always are roving and cruſing ſor prey. 

When we flounce on their book, their views they obtain, 

Like thoſe too their pleaſure is giving us pain. 
Excuſe my plain ſpeaking, Captain; a boatſwain muſt 
ſwear in ſtorm, and a man muſt ſpeak plain, when he 
foul weather a-head of us, vs 

Morano, D'you think me like the wheat-ear, only fit 

for ſunſhine, who cannot bear the leaſt cloud over him? 


No Vanderbluff, I ave a heart that can face a tempeſt of 
1 dan- 
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dangers. Your bluſt'ring will but make me obſtinate, 
You ſeem frighten'd, Lieutenant. 

Vanderbluff From any body but you, that ſpeech 
ſhould have had another-gueſs anſwer than words, 
Death, Captain, are not the Indies in diſpute ? an hour's 
delay may make their hands too many for us. Give the 
word, Captain, this hand ſhall take the Indian King 
pris'ner, and keel-hawl him afterwards, till I make him 
diſcover his gold, I have known you eager to venture 
your life for a leſs prize. 

Morano. Are Hacker, Culverin, Capſicrn, Laguerre 
and the reſt, whom we ſent out for intelligence,return'd, 
that you are under this immediate alarm? 

Vanderbluff. No, Sir; but from the top of yon” hill, I 
— * ſaw the enemy putting themſelves in order of 

attie, 

Morano. But we have nothing at all to apprehend, for 
we have ſtill a ſafe retreat to our ſhips, 

Vanderbluff. To our woman, you mean. Furies!you 
talk like one, If our Captain is bewitch'd, ſhall we be 
be-devil'd, and loſe the footing we have got? ¶ Draws. 

Morano. Take care, Lieutenant. This language may 

voke me. I fear no man. I fear nothing, and that 
you know, Put up your cutlace, Lieutenant, for 1 ſhall 
not ruin our cauſe by a private quarrel. 

Vanderbluff. Noble Captain, I ask pardon. 

Morano. A brave man ſhould be cool till action, Lieu- 
tenant; when danger proice us, Iam always ready. Be 
fatisfy'd, I'll take my leave of my wife, and then take 
the command, 

Vanderbluff. That's what you can never do till you 
have herleave. She is but juſt gone from you, Sir. See 
her not; hear her not; the breath of a woman has ever 
prov'd a contrary wind to great actions. 

Morano, Itell youl will ſee her. I have got rid of ma- 
ny a woman in my time, and you may truſt me 
.Vanderbluff. With any woman but her. The husband 
that is govern'd is the only man that never finds out that 
he ĩs ſo. | | 

Morane, 
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Morano. This then, Lieutenant, ſhall try my reſolu- 
tion. In the mean time, ſend out parties and ſcouts to 
obſerve the motions of the Indians. 

AIR XXX111. Since all the world's turn'd upſide down. 

Tho' —_ paſſions race by turns, 
Mithin my breaſt fermenting ; 
Now blazes love, now henour burns, 
i'm here, I'm there conſenting. 
Til each obey, ſo keep my oath, 
That oath by which i won her: 
With truth and fieddineſs in both, 
act like a man of honour. 
Doubt me not, Lieutenant, But I'll now go with you, te 
give the neceſſary commands, and after that return to 
take my leave before the battle. 
SCENE V. 
Morano, Vanderbluſf, Jenny, Capſtern, Culverin, Hacker, 
Laguerre, Polly. 

Jenny. Hacker, Sir, and the reſt of the party are re- 
turn'd with a priſoner. Perhaps from him you may learn 
ſome intelligence that may be uſeful. See, here they are. 
—A clever ſprightly young fellow! 11ike him, [ Aſide. 

Vander blu. What cheer, my lads? has fortune ſent 
you a £00d prize ? 

Jenny. He ſeems ſome rich planter's ſon. 

Vanderl uff. In the common practice of commerce 
you ſhould never ſlip an opportunity, and for his ran- 
ſome, nv doubt, there will * room for comfortable 

extortion, 

Mora no. Hath he inform'd you of any thing that may 
be of ſervice ? where pick'd you him up? whence is he? 

Hacker, We found him upon the road. He is a ſtran- 
ger it ſeems in theſe parts, And as our heroes generally 


ſet out, extravagance, gaming and debauchery have 
qualify'd him for a brave man. 


Morano. What are you, friend? 

Polly. A young fellow, who hath been robb'd by the 
world; and I came on purpoſe to join you, to rob the 
world by way of retaliation. An open war with the 
whole world is brave and honourable, I hate the clan- 


eſtine 


think indeed a man's fortune cannot be more honourob i Þ 
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deſtine pilſering war that is practis'd among friends and 
neighbours in civil ſocieties. I would ſerve, Sir, p 
AIR XXXIV. Hunt the Squirril. 
The world is always jarring; 
This is purſuing 
Tother man's ruin, 
Friends with friends are warring, n. 
In a falſe cowardly way. 
Spurrd on by emulations, 


Tongees are engaging, ar 
Calumny, raging 
AMurthers reputations, w 
Envy keeps up the fray. Sp 
Thus, with burning hate, on 
Each, returning hate, 
Hounds and robs his friends. ke, 
In civil life, 5 
Even man and wiſe an. 
Squabble for ſelfiſh ends. vol 


Jenny. He really is a mighty pretty man. Au A 

Vanderbluſt. The lad promiſes well, and has his jul} 
notions of the world. 

Morano. Whatever other great men do, I love to en- 
courage merit. The youth pleaſes me; and if he an- 
ſwers in action - d' you hear me, my lad your tor- 
tune is made. Now Lieutenant Vanderbluſf, I am for you, 

Varderbluff. Diſcipline muſt not be neglected. Lik 

Morano. When every thing is ſettled, my dear Jenn mal 
I will return to take my leave. Atter that, young gentle 
man, I ſhaltry your mettle, In the mean time, Jen 
I leave you to ſift him with farther queſtions. He has 
livd in the world, you find, and may have learnt to be 


treacherous, 
SCENE VI. 
Fenny, P olly. 
Jenny. How many women have you ever ruin'd 
young gentleman ? | 
Folly. I have been ruin'd by women, madam. But catid 


12 dil 
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diſpos d of; for thoſe havealways a kind of claim to theit 
protection, ho have been ruin d in their ſervioe. 

Jenny. Were you ever in love? | 

Polly, With the ſex. 

Jenny. Had you never a woman in love with you? 

Polly. All the women that ever 1 knew were merce- 
nary. | 

Jenny. But ſure you cannot think all women ſo. 

Polly. Why notas wellas ail men? the manners of courts 
are catching, 

Jenny. It you have found only ſuch uſage, a generous 
woman can the more oblige you. Why io baſhful, young 
Spark? You don't look as if you would revenge yourſelf 
on the ſex. | 

Polly. I loſt my impudence with my fortune. Poverty 
keeps down aſſurance. | 

Jenny. | am a piain-{poken woman, as you may find, 
and L own I like you. And, let me tell you, to be my fa- 
vourite may be your belt ſtep to preferment. 

AIR XXXV. Young Damon once thelovelieſt Swain. 
In love and lije the preſent ue, 
One hour we grant the next reſuſe ; 
Who then would riſque a nay ? 
Were lovers wije they would be kind, 
And in our eyes the moment find ; 
Foronly then they may. 
Like other women 1 ſhall run to extremes. If you won't 
make me love you, I ſhall hate you. There never was a 
man of true courage, who Was a coward in love. Sure 
you are not afraid of me, ſtripling? 
| taking Polly by the han d. 
Polly. I know you only rally me. Reſp:&, madam, 
keeps me in awe, | 
Jenny. By your expreſſion and behaviour, one would 
think I were your wile. Ut fo, I may make ufe of her 
freedoms, and do what | pleaſe withour ſhame or reſtraint; 
[Kiſſes her.] Such rallery as this, my dear, requires repli- 
cation, 
Polly. You'llpatdon me then, Madam, ¶ Kiſſes her. 
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Þ po; What, my check! let me dye, if by your kiſs, 
ould not take you for my brother or iny father. 

Polly. I muſt put on more aſſurance, or I ſhall be diſco- 
ver d. [.Aſide.| Nay then, Madam, if a woman will al- 
low me liberties, they are never flung away upon me. If 
I am toorude—— _— her, 

Jeuny. A woman never pardons the contrary fault. 
AIR XXXVI. Catharine Ogye. 
We never blame the forward ſwain, 
Who puts us to the tryal. 
Polly. I know you firſt would give me pain, 
Then baulk me with denial, 
Jenny. What mean we then by being try'd ? 
Polly. With ſcorn and ſlight to uſe us. 
Moſt beauties, to indulge their pride, 
Seem kind but to refuſe us. 
Jenny. Come then, my dear, let us take a turn in yon- 
der grove. A woman never ſhews her pride but before 
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witneſſes. 
Polly. How ſhall I get rid of this affair? ¶ Aſide.] Mora- 
no may ſurprize us. 


Jenny. That is more a wife's concern. Conſider, 
young man, if I have put my felt in your power, you are 
in mine. | 

Polly. We may have more eaſy and ſafe opportunities. 

/ Beſides, I know, Madam, you are not ſerious. 
Jenny. To a man who loſes one opportunity, we never 
rant a ſecond. Excules! conſiderations! he hath not a 
1park of love in him. I muſt be his averſion ! go, mon- 
ſter, 1hate you, and you ſhall find I can be revenge. 
AIR XXXVII. Roger a Coverly. 
My Heart is by love forſaken, 
I feel the tempeſt growing. 
A fury the place hath taken, 
Trage, I burn, I'm glowing. 
' \ Tho' Cupid's arrows are erring, 
r indifference may ſecure ye, 
IWhen woman's revenge is ſtirring, 
You cannot eſcape that fury. 


I could bear your excuſes, but thoſe looks of indifference 
kill me. | 
SCENE 


SCENE VII. 
Jenny, Polly, Mora no. 

Jenny. Sure never was ſuch inſolence! how could you 
leave me with this ba dy · houſe bully ? for if he had been 
bred a page, he muſt have made his fortune. If 1 had given 
him the leaſt encouragement, it would not have provok'd 
me, Odious creature! | 

Morano. What-a-vengeance is the matter? 

Jenny. Only an attempt upon your wife. Soripean 
aſſurance! he muſt have ſuck'd in impudence from his mo- 
ther. 

Morano. An act of friendſhip only. He meant to puſh 
his fortune with the husband. *Tis the way ot the town, 
my dear, 

AIR XXXVIII. Bacchus m'a dit, 
By halves no friend 
Now ſeeks to do you pleaſure, 
Their help they lend 
In every part of life , 
If husbands part, 
The friend hath always leiſure; 
Then all his heart 
Is bent to pleaſe the wife. 

Jenny. I hate you for being ſo little jealous, 
 Morane. Sure Jenny, you know the way of the world 
better, than to be ſurpriz d at a thing of this kind, Tis a 
civility that all you fine ladies expect; and upon the like oc- 
caſion, 1 could not have anſwer d for my ſelf. 1 own, I 
have a ſort of partiality to impudence. Perhaps too, his 
views might be honourable, If I had been kil'd in battle, 
'tis good to be beforehand. You know 'tisa way often 
practis'd to make ſure of a widow. 

Jenny. If I find you ſo caly in theſe affairs, you may 
make my vertue leſs obſtinate. 

AIR XXXIX. Health to Ber. 
If husbands ſit unſieady, 
Moſt wives for freabs are ready. 
Neglect the rein, 
The ſteed again 
Grow: skittifſh, wild and heady. 
D 2 Your 
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Your behaviour forces me, to ſy, what my love for you 
will never let me put in practiee. You are too ſafe, too 
ſecure, to think of pleaſing me. 

Mora no. Tho' 1 like impudence, yet'tis not ſo agreeable 
when put in practice upon my own wite : and jeſting a- 
part, young fellow, if 1 ever catch you thinking this way 
again, a cat-0-nine-tails ſhall cool your courage. 

| SCENE VIII. 
Morano, Jenny, Polly, Vanderbluff, Capſtern, Laguerre, 
&. with Cawwawhee Priſoner. 

Van. The party, captain, is return'd with ſucceſs. Af— 
ter a ſhort sku miſh, the Indian prince Cawwawkee here 
was made prifſc her, and we want your orders for his diſ- 

oſal. | 
l Mor. Are all our troops ready and under arms? 

Van, They wait but tor your command. Our numbers 
are ſtrong. All the ſhips crews are drawn out, and the 
{laves that have deſerted to usfrom the plantations are all 
- brave determin'd fellows, who muſt behave themſelves 
well. 

Mor. LooKk'e Feuterant, the truſſing up this prince, in 
my opinion, would ſtrike a terror among the enemy. Be- 
fides, de: d men can do no michief. Let a gibbet be ſet up, 
and {wing him off between the armies before the onſet. 

Van. by ycurleave, captain, my advice blows directly 
"contrary. What ever may be done hereafter, Iam for 
l parting him firſt of all upon examination. The Indian. 
to be ſure have hid their treaſures, and we ſhall want a guide 

to ſhew us the beſt plunder. | FR 


Mor. The counſel is good, 1 will extort intelligence 
from him. Bring me word when the enemy are in motion, 
and hat inſtant Ii put my {elf at your head. [Exit Sailor. 
Do you know me, prince? 
Caw. As a man of injuſtice I know you, who covets ani 
invades the properties of another. | 
Mor. Do you know my power ? 
Caw. | fear it not. 
Mor. Do you know your danger? 
Ca. lam prepar'd to meet it. 
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AIR XL. Cappe de bonne Eiperance. 

The body of the brave may le talen, 

If chance bring on our adverſe hour; 
But the noble ſoul is unſhaken, 

For that ſtill is in our power : 
Iis a rock whoſe firm foundation 

Moc es the the wave of perturbation ; 
"Tis a never-dying ray, 

Brighter in our evil Day, 

Mor. Meer downright Barbarians, you ſee lieutenant 
They have our not ona honour ſtill in practice among 'em. 

Van. We muſt beat civilizing into em, to make em 
capable of common ſociety, and common converſa- 
tion, 

Mor. Stubborn prince, mark me well. Know you, I 
ſay, that your lite is in my power? 

Cew. I know too, that my virtue is in my own. 

Mar. Not a wu e, or an old out of-taſhion'd philoſo- 

her could be more obſtinate. Can you feel pain? 

Cam. I can bear it. 

Nor. I ſpall try you. 

Ca w. I ſpeak truth, I never affirm but what I know. 

Mor. In what condition are vour troops? what num- 
bers have you 2 How are they diſpos d? Act reaſonably and 
openly, and you ſhall find protection. 

Caw. What, betray my friends! I am no coward, 
European. 5 

Mor, Torture ſhall make you ſqueak. 

Caw. I have reſolution; and pain ſhall neither make me 
lie or betray. I tell thee once more European, I am no 
coward. | 

Van. What, neither cheat nor be cheated ! There is no 
having either commerce or correſpondence with theſe 
Creatures. 

Fen. We have reaſon to be thankful for our good educa- 
tion. How ignorant is mankind without it! 

Cap. I wonder to hear the brute ſpeak. 

L ag. They would make a ſhew of him in England, 

Jen. Poh, they would only take him tor a fool. 

TY 8 85 Wy Cap. 
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cap. But how can you expect any thing elſe from a 
creature, who hath never ſeen a civiliz'd country! 
W hich way ſhould he know mankind ? | 

Jen. Since they are madelike us, to be ſure, were 
they in England they might be taught. 

Lag. Why we ſee country gentlemen grow into cour- 
tiers, and country gentlewomen, with a little poliſhing 
of the town, in a few months become fine ladies. 

Fen, Without doubt, education and example can do 
much. 

Pol. How happy are theſe ſavages! who would not 
wiſh to be in ſuch ignorance. [aſide. 

Mor. Have done, I beg you, with your muſty refle- 
Qions : You but interrupt the examination, You have 


treaſures, you have gold and ſilver among you, I ſup- = 
ole, 
f Car, Better it had been for us if that ſhining earth had 4 
never been brought to light, uy 
Mer. That you have treaſures then you own, it feems, F 
Jam glad to hear you confeſs ſomething. 
Caw, But out of benevolence we ought to hide it 
from you. For, as we have heard, *tis ſo rank a poiſon 
to you Europeans, that the very touch of it makes you 
mad, x 
AIR XLI. When bright Aureliatripp'd the plain, || 4. 
For gold you ſacrifice your fame, 4 
Your honour, life and friend : ger 


You war, you fawn, you lie, you game, 
And plunder without fear or ſhame ; 
Can madneſs this tranſcend ? But 


Mor. Bold ſavage, we are not to be inſulted with your of e 
?gnorance. If you would ſave your lives, you muſt, like 
the beaver, leave behind you what we hunt you for, or 
we ſhall not quit the chaſe, Diſcover your treaſures, 
your hoards, for! willhave the ranſacking of 'em. 

Jen, By his ſeeming to ſet a value upongold, one 
would think that he had ſome glimmering of Nat 


* AIR 


Act II. An OP E RA. 43 


AIR XLII. Peggy's Mill. 
When gold is in hand, 
It gives us command; 
It makes us lov'd and reſpected; 
Ils now, as of yore, 
Wit and ſenſe, when poor, 
Are ſcorn'a, o'erlook'd and xeglected. 
Tho pee viſh and old, 
If women have gold, 
They ha ve youth, good- humour and beauty: 
Among all mankind 
Without it we find 
Nor love, nor favour nor duty. 

Mor. will have no more of theſe interruptions, Since 
women will be always talking, one would think they 
had a chance now and then to talk in ſeaſon, Once more 
ask you, obſtinate, audacious ſavage, if I grant you 
your life, will you be uſeful tous? For you ſhall find 
mercy upon no other terms, I will have immediate 
compliance, or you ſhall undergo the torture. 

Caw. With 2 lite is nothing worth. 

Mor. Furies! I'll trifle no 1 
RECITATIVE. Sia ſuggetta la plebe in Coriolan. 
Hence let him feel his ſentence, 

Pain brings repentance. 

Lag. You would not have us put him to death, cap- 
A 

Mor. Torture him leiſurely, but ſeverely. I ſhall ſtag- 
ger your reſolution, Indian. RECITATIVE. 

Hence let him feel his ſentence, 
Pain brings repentance. 
But kold, I'll ſee him tortur'd, I will have the = aſure 
of extorting anſwers from him myſelf, So keep him ſafe 
till you have my directions. 

Lag. It ſhall he done. 

Mor. As for for you, young gentleman, I think it not 
proper to truſt you till I know ygu farther, Let him be 
_ priſoner too till I give you order how to diſpoſe of 

im. [ Exeunt Caw. and Polly guarded. 
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SCENE IX. 
Morano, Jenny, Vanderbluff. 

Van, Come, noble captain, take one hearty ſmack 
upon her lips, and then ſteer off; for one kiſs requires 
another, and you will never have done with her, If 
once a man and woman come to grappling, there's no 
hawling of 'em aſunder. Our friends m_ us, 

Jen. Nay, lieutenantKaxderbluff, he ſhall not go yet, 

Van. I'm out of all patience, There is a time for all 
things, Madam. But a woman thinks all times mult be 
ſubſervient to hex wWhim and humour. We ſhould be 
now upon the ſpot, 

Jen. Is the captain under your command, lieutenant? 

Van. i know women better than ſo. I ſhall never diſ- 
pute the command with any gentleman'swite, Come 
captain, a woman will never take the laſt kiſs; ſhe will 
always.want another. Break from her clutches. 

Mor. 1 muſt go — But I cennot. 

AIR XLIII. Excuſe me. 
Honaus calls me from thy arms, to him, 
With glory ny. boſom is beating. 
Victory ſummoons to arms: then to arms 
Tet as haſte, for we're ſureof defeating. 


One.look mare and then [to her, 
Ch, I amloſt again! 
| What a poxwer has beauty! 

But Honour calls, and I muſt away. to him. 

But love forbids, and I muſi obey, [ro her. 
You grow too bold; | Vander. pulling him away. 
Hence, looſe your hold, [to him, 

For love claums all my duty. [to her, 


Fhey will bring us word when the enemy is in motion, [ 
know my own time, lieutenant. | 
Van, Loſe the Indies then, with all my beart, Loſe 
the money, and you loſe the woman, that I can tel! 
you, eaptain, Furies, what would the woman be at! 
Jen. Not fo baity and choleric, I beg you, lieute- 
nant Give me the hearing, and perhaps, whatever you 
may think ot us, you may once in your life hear a vo- 
man ſpeak reafon, | 
Van, 
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Van, Diſpatch then, And if a few words can ſatisfy 
You, be brief. | 

Fen, Men only flight women's advice thro? an over- 
conceit of their own opinions. I am againſt hazarding a 
battel. Why ſhould we put what we have already got to 
the riſque ? We have money enough on board our ſhips 
to ſecure our perſons, and can reſerye a comfortable 
ſubſiſtence beſides. Let us leave the zdies to our com- 
rades. 

Yan. Sure you are the firſt of the ſex that ever ſtinted 
herſelk in love or money. If it were conſiſtent with our 
honour, her counſel were worth liſtening to. 

Fen. Conſiſtent with our honour! For ſhame, lieu- 
tenant , you talk downright Tadian. One would take 
you {or the ſavage's brother or couſin-german at leaſt, 
You may talk of honour, as other great men do; But 
when intereſt comes in your way, you ſnauld do as 
other great men do. | 


AIR $LIV. Ruben, 


Honour plays a bubbles parly 
Ever bilł d and cheated ; 
Never in ambitions heart, 
Int reſt there is ſeated. 
Honour was in uſe-of pore, 
Tho' by want attended: 
Since twas talk'd of, and no more; 
Lord, how times are mended! 

Van. What think you of her propofal, noble captain? 
We may puſh matters too far. 

Fen. Conſider, my dear, the Indies are only treaſures 
in ex pectation. All your ſenſible men, now a days, love 
the ready. Let us ſeize the ſhips then, and away for Eng- 
land, while we have the o portunity. 

Van. Sure you can have no &rughe againſt treachery, 
captain, "Tis as common a money-getting vice as any 
in taſhion ; for who now-a-days ever boggles at giving 
up his crew? | 


Mor. But the baulking of a great deſign—— 
| Van, 
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Van. Tis better baulking our own deſigns, than have 
*em baulk'd by others; for then our deſigns and our 
lives will be cut ſhort together, 


AIR XLV. Troy Town, | 
When ambition's ten years toils { 
Have heap'd up mighty hoards of gold; 
Amid the harveſt of the ſpoils, } 
Acquir'd by fraud and rapm bold, I; 
Comes 3 The great ſcheme is croſt, 
: At once wealth, life, and fame, areloſt. 

This is a melancholy reflection for ambition, if it ever Ie 

could think reaſonably. 

Mor, If you are fatisty'd, and for your ſecurity, Jen- ti 
ny. For ny man may allow that he has money enough, e. 
when he hath enough to ſatisfy bis wife. 

Van. We may make our retreat without ſuſpicion, 
for they will readily impute our being miſt to the acci- ye 
dents of war, 

SCENE X. m 
Morano, Fenny, Vanderbluff, Sailor. 

Sail, There is juſt now news arriv'd, that the troops of 

of the plantation have intercepted the paſſage to our ou 


ſhips; ſo that victory is our _ hope. The Indian | 
fo ces too are ready to march, and ours grow impatient thi 
for your preſence, noble captain. 
Mor, l'll be with' em. Come then, lieutenant, for all 
death or the world. ler 
Jen. Nay then, if affairs are deſperate, nothing ſhall the 
part me from you, I'll ſhare your dangers, 
Mor.. Since I muſt have an empire, prepare yourſelf, 
Je. y, for the cares of royalty. Let us on to battel, to 
victocy. Hark the trumpet. [Trumpet ſounds. 
AIR XLVI. We've cheated the Parſon, 
Deſoair lead; to battel, no courage ſo great, 
| They muſt conquer or die who've no retreat 
Van, No retreat. | 
Jen. No retreat. 
Mor. They muſt conquer or die who've ns retreat. [Exeu. 


lo 


SCENE 


* 


you. 
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SCENE XI. A rom of a poor cottage. 
Cawwawhee in chains, Polly. 

Pol, Unfortunate prince! I cannot blame your diſ- 
belief, when I tell you that I admire your virtues, and 
ſhares in your misfortunes. | 

Caw. To be oppreſs'd by an European implies merit, 
Yet youare an Exropean. Are you fools? Do you be- 
lieve one another ? Sure ſpeech can be of no uſe among 


Pol. There are conſtitutions that can reſiſt a peſti- 
lence, 

Caw. But ſure vice muſt be inherent in ſuch conſtitu- 
tions, You are aſham'd of your hearts, you can lie. How 
can you bear to look into yourlelyes? 

Pol. My ſincerity could even bear your examination. 

Caw. You have cancell'd faith, How can I believe 
you? You are cowards too, for you are cruel, 

Pol. Would it were in my power to give you proofs ef 
my compaſſion, 

Caw, You can be avaritious. That is a complication 
of all vices. It comprehends them all. Heaven guard 
our country from the infection. 

Pol. Vet the worſt men allow virtue to be amiable, or 
there would be no hypocrites, 

Caw, Have you then hypocriſy ſtill among you? For 
all that I have experienc'd of your manners1s open vio- 
lence, and barefac'd injuſtice. Who that had ever felt 


the ſatisfaction of virtue would ever part with it? 


AIR XLII. T'amo tanto. 
Virtue's treaſure 
Is a pleaſure, 
Cheerful even amid diſtreſs , 
Nor pain nor Fs , 
Nor grief nor loſſes, 
Nor death itſelf can make it leſs : 
Here relying, 
Suff ring, dying, 
Honeſt ſouls find all redreſs. 
Pol. My heart feels your ſentiments, and my tongue 
longs to join in 'em. 
Caw, 
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Caw. PVirtue's treaſure 
| Is a pleaſure, 
Pol. Cheerful even amid diſtreſs ; 
Caw. Nor pain nor croſſes, 
Pol. Nor grief nor loſſes, 
Caw. Nor death it ſelf can make it leſs, 
Pol, Here relying, 
Caw, Suff'ring, dying 


Pol. Honeſt ſouls jind all redreſs. is 

Caw, Having this, I want no other conſolation, Iam 
prepar'd for all misfortune, qu 

Pol. Had you means of eſcape, you could not refuſe 8 


it. To preſerve your lite is your duty. 

Caw. By diſhoueſt means, I {corn it. 

Pol. But ſtratagem is allow'd in war; and 'tis awful all 
to uſe all the weapons employ'd againſt you. You may we 


ſave your friends from affliction, and be the inſtrument 4 
of reſcying your country, bo « 

Caw. Thoſe are powerful inducements, I ſeek not 
voluntarily to reſigu my life. While it laſts, I would by 
do my duty, | 4 


Pol, 1'Il talk with our guard. What induces them to e 
rapin and murther, will induce em to betray. Youmnay 
offer them what they want; and from no hands, upon 0 
no terms, corruption can reſiſt the temptation. 


Caw. H have no skill. Thoſe who are corrupt them- vid 
ſelves know how to corrupt others. You may do as hap 
you pleaſe. But whatever you promiſe for me, contra- ur 
ry to the European cuſtom, I will perform. For tho' a C 
knave may break his word with a knaye, an honeſt hay 

| tongue knows no ſuch diſtinctions. my 
| Pol. Gentlemen, I deſire ſome conference with you, - 
| that may be for your advantage. wot 
SCENE XII. 80 

Polly, Cawwawhkee, Laguerre, Capſtern. S 

Pol. Know you that you have the Indian prince in! 2 
your cuſtody ? * 

Lag. Full well. and 


Pol. Know you the treaſures that are in his power ? I Pr 
Lag. I know too that they ſhall ſoon be ours. | 
ST | 
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Pol. In having him in your poſſeſſion they are yours, 

Lag. As how, friend ? 

Poi, He might well reward you; 

Lag. For what ? 

Pol. For liis liberty. 

Caw. Yes, European, I can and will reward you. 

Cap, He's a great man, and 1 tiuſt no ſuch promiſes, 

Ca. have ſaid it, Europea: And an Indian's heart 

is always anſwerable for his words. 

Pol. Think of the chance of war, gentlemen. Con- 

ueſt is not ſo ſure when you fight againſt thoſe who 

fo ht for their liberties. 

Lag. What think you of the propoſal ? | 

Cap. The prince can give us places; he can make us 

all great men. Such a proſpect I can tell you, Laguerre, 
would rempt our betters. 

Lag. Belides, if we are beaten, we have no retreat 

to our ſhips. 
8 Cap. It we gain our ends what matter how we come 
it? 

4 Every man for himſelf, ſay I. There is no being 
even with mankind, without that univerſal maxim. 
Conſider, brother, we run no riſque, 

Cap. Nay, I have no obje&ions. 

Lag. If we conquer'd, and the booty were to be di- 
vided among the crews, what would it amount to? Per- 
„ haps this way we might get more than would come to 
dur ſhares; 

l Cap. Then too, I always lik'd a place at Court. I 
have a genius to get, keep in, and make the moſt of an 
employment. 
l Lag. You will conſider, prince, our own politicians 
vwvould have rewarded ſuch meritorious ſervices: We'll 
80 off with you. 
Cap. We want only to be known to be employ'd. 
Lag. Let us unbind him then. 5 
Pol. Tis thus one able politician out- wits another; 
and we admire their wiſdom. You may rely upon the 
, Þ prince's word as much as it he was a poor man. 
Cap. Our fortunes then are made. 
A AIR 


— SZ AASESEC,._ CW. Ec. 024"... VV Ay - BO — —„ — ů —— _ = 


1 POLLY: Act II. 


| ATR XLVIII, Down in a meadow. 

Pol. The ſportſmen keep hawks, and their quarry they gain; 
Thus the woodcoth, the partridge, the pheaſant is ſlain, 
What care and expence 4 their hounds are empley d 
Thus the fox, and the hare, and the ſtag are deſtroy d. 
The ſpaniel they cheriſh, whoſe flattering way 
Can as well as their maſters cringe, fawn and betray, 
Thus ſtanch politicians, look all the world round, 


Love the men who can ſerve as hawk, ſpaniel or hound. 
[Exeunt. 


_ ACT III. SCENE I. 
The Indian Camp. 


Pohetohee, Attendants, Ducat, 


Ind. Sir, a party from the Britiſh factory have join'd 
us. Their chief attends your majeſty's orders for their 
diſpoſition, 

Pohe. Let them be poſted next my command; for I 
would be witneſs of their bravery. But firſt let their of- 
ficer know I would ſee him. Exit Indian. 

Enter Ducat. 

Duc. I would do all in my power to ſerve your maje- 
ſty. I have brought up my men, and now, Sir, I 
would fain give up. I ſpeak purely upon your majeſty's 
account. For as to courage and all that I have been 
a colonel of the militia theſe ten years. 

Poh. Sure, you have no fear. Are you a man? 

Duc. A married man, Sir, who carries his wife's heart 
about him, and that indeed is alittle timorous, Upon 
promiſe to her, I am engag'd to quit in caſe of a battle; 
and her heart hath ever govern'd me more than my 
own, Beſides, Sir, fighting is not our buſineſs; we 
pay others for fighting; and yet tis well known we had 
rather part with our lives than our money. - 

Poh. And have you no ſpirit then to defend it? Your 
families, your liberties, your properties are at ſtake. It 
theſe cangot move you, you muſt be born without 2 

| | Duc. 
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Duc. Alas, Sir, we cannot be anſwerable for human 

infirmities. 
AIR XLIX. There was an old man, and he liv'd. 
What man can on virtue or courage repoſe, 
Or gueſs if the touch 'twill abide ? 
Like gold, if intrinſic: ſure no body knows, 

| Till weigh'd in the ballance and try'd 

Poh. How different are your notions from ours! We 
think virtue, honour, and courage as eſſential to man 
as his limbs, or ſenſes; and in every man we ſuppoſe 
the qualities of a man, till we have found the contrary. 
But then we regard him only as a brutein diſguiſe. How 
cuſtom can degrade nature! 

Duc, Why ſhould I have any more ſcruples about my 
ſelf, than about my money? If Ican make any cou- 
rage paſs currant, what matter is it to me whether it be 
true or falſe ? *Tis time enough to own a man's failings 
when they are found out. If your majeſty then will not 
diſpenſe with my duty to my wife, with permiſſion, II 
to my poſt. Tis t. me that kings ever go to 
war, who have ſo much to loſe, and nothing eſſential 
to get. Exit. 

SCENE II. 
Pohetohee, Attendants. | 

Poh. My Son a Priſoner ! Tortur d perhaps and inhu- 
manly butcher'd! Human nature cannot bear up ag unſt 
ſuch Afflictions. The War muſt ſuffer by his Abtence. 
More then is required from me. Gricf raties my reſolu- 
tion, and calls me to relieve him, or to a juſt revenge, 
What mean thoſe Shouts ? Enter Ii dian. 

Ind. The Prince, Sir, is return d. The Troops are a- 
nimated by his preſence. With ſome of the Pyrates in 
his retinue, he waits your majeſty's commands. 

SCENE III. 
Fohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly, Laguerre, ay ern, &e. 

Poh. Victory then is ours. Let me embrace him, Wel- 
come, my ſon. Without thee my heart could not have 
felt a triumph. 

Cam. Let this youth then receive your thanks. To him 

12 are 
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are owing my life and liberty. And the love of virtue a- 
lone gain d me his friendſhip. . 

Poh. This hath convine d me that an European can be 
generous and honeſt. 

Caw. Theſe others, indeed, have the paſſion of their 
country. {owe their ſervices to gold, and my promile is 
engag'd to reward them. How it gauls hohour to have 
oiforcions to a diſhonourable man! 

Lag. I hope your majeſty will not forget our ſervices, 

Pob. I am bound for my ſon's engagements. 

Caw, For this youth, I will be anſwerable. Like a gem 
found inrubbiſh, he appears the brighter among thefe his 
country men. 

AIR L. iris la plus charmante. 
Love with beauty is flying, 
At once tis bloom ng and dying, 


But all ſeaſons defying, 

Friendſhip laſts on the year. 

Love is by long enjoying, 0 

Friendſhip enſoy d the longer, that 
Stronger. figb 

O may the flame divine E 

Burn in your Breaſt like mine ont 


pol. Moſt noble prince, my behaviour ſhall juſtify the coο 
good op nion you have of me; and my friendſhip is be- be a 
ond profeſſions. : 
Poh. Let theſe men remain under guard, till atter the Y 


battle. All promiſes ſhall then be made good to you. 2, 
| 3 Ex. Pyr. guarded. E 
SCENE IV. | no e 

Pohetohee, Cawwawfee, Polly. man 


Caw. May this young man be my companion in be am 
war. As a boon I fequeſt it of you. He knows our cauſe ] fers 
is juſt, and that is ſufficient to engage him in it. 

Poh. 1 leave you to appoint him his command. Diſpoſe 
of him as you judge convenient. 

Pol. To fall into their hands is certain torture and death 
As far as my youth and ſtrength will permit me, you may 


rely upon my duty. # 
aro 
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Enter Indian. 
Ind. Sir, the enemy are advancing towards us. 
Poh. Victory then is at band. Juſtice protects us, and 
courage ſhall ſupport us. Let us then to our poſts. 


Exeunt. 
SCENE V. The field of battle. 
Culverin, Hacker, Pyrates, 
AIR LI. There was a Jovial Beggar. 
Pyr. Ihen horns, with chearful ſound, 
Proclaim the active day; | 
Impatience warms the hound, 
He burns to chaſe the prey. 
Chorus. Thus to battle we will go, &c. 
2 Pyr. How charms the trumpets breath! 
The brave, with hope poſſeſs'd, 
Forgetting wounds and death, 
Feel conqueſt in their breaſt, 
Chorus. Thus to battle, &c. 

Cul. But yet I don't ſee, Brother Hacker, why we 
ſhould be commanded by a Neger. Tis all along of him 
that we are led into theſe difficulties. I hate this land 
fighting. I love to have ſea room. 

Hac. We are of the council, brother. If ever we get 
on board again, my vote ſhall be for calling of him to ac- 

e count for theſepranks. Why ſhould we be ſuch Fools to 

-. be ambitious of ſatisfying another's ambition? | 

Cul. Let us mutiny. I love mutiny as well as my wife. 

ge 1. Pyr. Let us mutiny. 

2. Pyr. Ay, let us mutiny. 

4. KHac. Our captain takes too much upon him. I am for 
no engroſſer of power. By our articles he hath no com- 
4 in a fight or ina ſtorm. Look'ee, brothers, 1 

e am for mutiny as much as any of you, when occaſion of- 
ters. 

ul Gul. Right, b other, all in good ſeaſon. The paſs to 

oſell our Ships is cut off by the troops of the Plantation. We 
muſt fight the Indian firſt, and we have a mutiny good at- 

ath ter wards. . 

nah Fac. Is Uorano ſtill with his doxy 


Caw. He's'yonder on the right, putting his troops in or- 
der for the onſet. 
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Hoc. 1 wiſh this fight ot ours were well over. For, to 
be lure, let ſoldiers ay what they wil, they feel more 
pieature atter a bar tie than in it. | 


Cul. Does not the drum-head here, quirter-maſter, 


tempt you to fling a merry main or two.? Mb, 
tales dice out of his pocket. 

Huc. If I lofte my money, I fhul reimpurſe my iclt 
from the . I have ſer. | 

Cul. I lave at you. A nick. | 

Hog. Tow tte dice fairly out. Are you at me again! 

Cul, Vin at it. Seven or eleven. [| iags] eleven. 

Hac. Furies!“ A manifeſt cog ! 1 won't be bubbled, 
Sir. Tis wouli not paſs upon a urunken country gentle- 
man. Death, Sir, I won't be cheated, 


Cul. The money is mine. D'you take me for a ſharper, Sir? 
Hac. Yes, Sir. 


Cel. III Have ſatisfaction. 
Hac. With all my heart. [fghting. 
SCENE VI. = 

Hacker, Culverin, Hrates, Morano, Vandertl:ff, &c. 

Mor. For ſhame, gentlemen ! | parting them. is this a 
time tor private quarrel ? What do l fee ! Dice upon the 
drum-h-a4! If you have not left off thoſe cowardly tools, 
you are unworthy your proteſſion, The articles you 
have {worn to, prohibit gaming for Money. Friendſhip 
and ſociety cannot ſubſiſt where it is practis d. As this is 
te day ot battle, I remit your penalties. But let me hear 
no more of it. 


Cul. To be call'd a ſharper, captain! is a reproach that 
no man of honour can put up. | 


Hac. But to be one, is what no man of honour can prac- 
tice. | 

Mor. If you will not obey orders, quarter-maſter, this 
Piſtol ſhall put an end to the diſpute. [ claps it to his head. | 
The common cauſe now requires your agreement. It 


g1ming is ſo rite, I don't wonder that treachery till ſub- 
tits among you, | 


Hac. Whois treacherous ? 
Mor. Capſtern and Laguerre have let the prince and the 
{tripling you took priſoner eſcape, and are gone off with 


them to the Indians. Upon your duty, gentlemen, this 
day depends our all, Pp Cul, 
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Cul, Rather than have ill bleod among us, I return the 
money, | value your fiicuclljp moe. Let all auimd— 
ties be forgot. | 

Mor. We thouid be /zdians among ourſelves, and ſhew 
our breeding and parts to every body (lie, If we cannot 
be true t one another, and talc toailthe world bi fid e, there 
is an end ot ever gicat enter prize, 

Hac. We have nothing to truſt to but, death or victory. 

Mor. Th n hey tor victory and plunder, my lacs! 

AIR Lil. To jou ſair ladies. 
By bolder ſieps tie win the race. 
1 Pyr. Let's haſie where danger calls, 
Mor. Uzte/s ambition ment its pace, 
it totters, 9d; and ſalts. 

1 Pyr. We miſt advance or be undone, 

Mor. Think thus, aud then the batiie's won, 

Chor. Witha ja ia la, &c, 

Mor. You lee your booty, your plunder, gentl men, 
The Indians are juſt upon us. The great mutt ven ure 
death ſome way or other, and the leis ceremony «bout ir, 
in my opinion the better. But why talk 1 ot death! Thole 
only talk or it, who fear it, Let us ell live, and enjoy 
our conqueſts. Sound the charge. 

AIR LIII. Prince Eugene's march. 
Ihen the tyger roams 
Aud the timarous flock is in his view, 
Fur) foams, 
He thirſts fer the l lood of the crew, 
His greed iy eyes he throws, 
1hirſt with their nuinber grows, 
On he pours, with a wide wajie purſuing, 
Spreading the plain with a general ruin, 


| Thus let us charge, and our jots 0eriary 
C Van. Let us on one and all ! 
l 1 Pyr. Hou they fly, how they ſalt! 
| Mor. For the war ſor the prize Tburn. _ 
Van, Were they dragons, my lads, as they ſit brooding 
e | upon treaſure, we wou'd fright th m from their neſts, 


h Mor. But ſee, the enemy are advancing to ciole engage- 
ment. Before the onſet, we'll demand a parley, and it 

F we can, ob tain honourable terms We axe overpower'd 

by numbers, and our retreat is cut off, SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 
Enter Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly, c. with the 
Indian Army drawn ”> againſt the Pyrates. 
Poh. Our hearts arealircady. The enemy halts. Let 
the trumpets give the ſignal, 
AIR LIV. The marlborough. 
Caw. We the ſword of juſtice drawing, 
Terror caſt in guilty eyes, 
In its beam falſe courage dies; 
"Tis lire lightning keen and awing, 
Charge the foe, 
Lay them low, 
On them and ſtrike the blew. 
Hark, vitfery calls us. See, guilt is diſmay'd : 
Ihe villain 1 of his own conſcience afraid. 
In your hands are your lives and your liberties 
The courage of vertue was never repell d. [ Hold, 
Pyr. Our chief demands a parley. 
Poh. Let him advance, 
Art thou, Morano, that ſell man of prey ? 
That foe to juſtice? 
Mor, Tremble and obey. 
Art thou great Pohetohee ſtyl'd? 
Poh. the ſame. 
I dare avow my actions and my name. 

Mor. Thou know'ſt then, king, thy ſon there was my 

priſoner, Pay us the ranſom wedemand, allow us fate 
aſſage to our ſhips, and we will give you your lives and 
iberties. 

Hoh. Shall robbers and plunderers preſcribe rules to right 
and equity? inſolent madman ! compoſition with kuaves 
is baſe and ignominious. Tremble at the {word of juſtice, 
rapacious brute, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


AIR LV. Lesrats. 
Mor. Know then, war's my pleaſure, 

AmT thus controul'd ? 

Both thy heart and treaſure 
Pl at once unſold. 

' You, like a miſer, ſcraping, hiding, 

Rob all the world ; you're but mines of gold. 

Rage my breaſt alarms : 


id 


ht 
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War is by kings right-deciding; 
Then to arms, to arms; 
With this ſword I'll forte your hold. 
Bythy obſtinacy, King, thou haſt provok d thy Fate; and 
ſo expect me. | 

Poh. Rapacious fool; by thy ayarice thou ſhalt periſh. 

Mor. Fall on. | 

Poh, For your lives and liberties, ght, Pyrates beat off. 

SCENE VIII. 
Ducat. 

Duc. A (light wound now would have been a good cer- 
tificate ; but who dares contradict a ſoldier ? *Tis your 
common ioldiers who muſt content themſelves with mere 
fighting; but tis we officers that run away with the moſt 
fame as well as pay. Of all fools, the tool-hardy are the 

eateſt, for they are not even to be truſted with them- 
ſelves. Why ſhould we provoke men to turn again upon 
us, after they are run away? For my owa part, I think it 
wiſer to talk of fighting, than only to be talk'd of, The 
fame ot a talking hero will ſatisty me; the ſound of whoſe 
valour amazes and aſtoniſhes all peaceable men, women, 
and children. Sure a man may be allow'd a little lying in 
his own praiſe, when there's ſo much going about to his 
diſcredis. Since every other body gives a man leſs praiſe 
than he deſerves, a man, in juſtice to himſelf, ought to 
make up deficiencies. Without this privilege, we ſhould 
have fewer good characters in the world than we have. 

AIR LVI. Mad Robin. 
How faultleſs dees the nymph appear, 
IWhen her own hand the picture draws! 
But ail others only ſmear 
Her wrinkles, cracks and flaws, 
Self-flattery is our claim and right, 
Let men ſay what they will 
Sure wemay ſet our good in ſight, 
When neighbours ſet our ill, 
So, for my own part, I'll no more truſt my reputation in 
my neighbours hands than my money. But will turn 
them both myſelf to the beſt advantage. 
SCENE IX. 
Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Ducat, Indians. 
E 3 Poh. 
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Ph. Had Morano been taken or ſlain, our victory had 


been comy 1-4 

Duc. A hare may eſcape ſrom a maſtiff. I could not be a 
grey-10und too, 

Pol} How have you diſpos'd of the priſoners 

Ci, They ere al under your fate guard, till: * king's 
Ju ſtiCe, by Lacirexamplary punſi: ment, deters others trom 
the like ba Larities. 

Fel. But all our ros are not as yet return d from the 
purſuit: lam too for ie dy juſtice, for in that there is a 
ior: of Cicmency, Belides I u ould not hive my private 
thoughts warric ed b y wercyto pardon tuch wet ches. I can- 
rocks 4ntvweradle for the ti ailties of my nature. 

Caw. Tne YOU tn whorcicu'd me trom :heſe cruel men 
is m fung; ant amid ail our ſueceſſes | cannot fecl happi- 
neis. 1 tear he is among the Slain, My gratitude inter- 
eſted 1icit to warmly in his Safety that you kee 
my concern. What hath victory done for me? I have loſt 
a tr. end. 

AIR LVII. Thro' the wocd laddy. 

As firs the fad turtle alone on the ſpray; 

His hea; t for ey EC: 111319 2 

Ling 4 , re; cali¹⁰ν, 
Judulgiug . 15 grief for his comſe ort a tray; ; 
For orte or dea:h only could «ee her away. 
No: he thin i of the Jowler, ard ec ery ſnare; 

If guns have not ſiain her, 

The net miſe tain her, 
Taus He rein my thoughts, every hour with a tear, 
if ſafe from the Battle he do not appear, 

Poh. Dead or alive, bring me intell. ;cnce of him; for I 
Hare in m ſon's affliction. [Fexit Indian. 
Duc. I had better too be upon the ſpot, or my men ma 

embeuzie ſome plunder which by right ſuoulu be mi e 
LExit. 


Enter Indlan. 

Ind. The youth, Sir, with a party is juſt return'd from 
the purſuit, He's here to attend your majeſty 5 commands. 
$CEMNE:-X. 

Pohetohee, ( awwaw'ee, Folly, 3 
Caw. Pardon, Sir, the warmth of my friendſhip, if 1 


/ 
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fly to meet him, and for a momeni intercept his duty. 
mbracing. 

ATR LVIII. Claſp'd in my dear Melinda's aims. 

Fol. Victory is ours. 

Caw. — Ay ſend heart is at rej, 

Pol. Friemulfhip thus receives ils gueſt. 

Caw. O what tranſport eis my vreaſt ! 

Pol. Conqueſt is compicat, 

Caw, Now the triumphs creat. 

Pol. In your life is a nation lest. 

Caw. In your life m of all poſſeſs 4, 

Poh. The ob:ig.tions my ton hath r:cetv'd from you, 
makes me take a part in his friendſhip. In your 1:tety vi- 
ctor y has b en doubly kind to me. It Horano hath cicap'd, 
juſtice only relerves him to be puniſh'd by another hand. 

Pol. In the rout, Sir, I overtook hm, ny ing with all 
the cowardice of guilt upon him. Thouiands have jalle 
courage enough to be vicious; true to: titude is founded 
upon honour and virtue; that on y can abide all teſts. I 
mace him my priſoner, and left him without under ſtrict 
guard, till l receiv d your majeſty's commands tor his d:t- 
poſal. 

Pok. Sure this youth was ſent me as a guardian. Let 
your priſoner be brought betore us. 

SCENE XL. 
Pohetohee. Cawwawkee, Polly, Morano guarded. 

Mor. Here's a young treacherous dog now, who hangs 
the husband to come at the wife. There are wives in the 
world, who would have undertaken that affair to have 
come at him, Your ſon's liberty, to be iure, you think 
be ter worth than mine; fo that Lalo, youa good bar- 
gain if I take my own for his ranſom, without a gratuity, 
You know, king, he is my de btor. = 

Poh. Hz hath the obligations to thee of a ſheep who hath 
eſcap d out of the jaws of the wolf, beait of prey! 

Mor. Your great men will never own their debts, that's 
certain. 

Poh. Trifle not with juſtice, impious man. Your bar- 
barities, your rapin, your murthers are now at ane d. 

Aor. Ambition muſt take its chance. It I die, I die in 
m/ vocation. 

E 4 | AIR 


AIR LIX. Parſon upon Dorothy. 
The ſoldiers, who by trade muſt dare 
The deadly cannon's ſounds ; 
You may be ſure, betimes 7 "6h 
For fatal blood and wounds 
The men, who with adventrous dance, 
Bound from the cord on high, 
Muſt own they have the frequent chance 
By broken bones to die. 
Since rarely then 
Ambitious men 
Like others loſe their breath ; 
Like theſe, I hope, 
They know a rope 
Is but their natural death. 
We muſt all take the common lot of our profeſſions. 
Poh. Would your Europeanlaws have ſuffer'd crimes like 
theſe to have gone unpuniſh'd ! 

Mor. Were all Iam worth ſafely landed, I have where- 

withal to make almoſt any crime ſit eaſy upon me. 

Poh. Have you notions of property? 

Mor. Of my own. 

Poh. Would not your honeſt induſtry have been ſuffici- 
ent to have ſupported you? 

Mor. Honeſt induſtry ! I have heard talk of it indeed a- 
mong the common people, but all great genius's are above 
it. 

Poh. Have you no reſpect for virtue? 

Mor. As a good Phraſe, Sir. But the practiſers of it 
are ſo inſignificant and poor, that they are ſeldom found in 
the beſt company. | 

Poh. Is not Wiſdom eſteem'd among you? 

Mor. Yes, Sir: But only as a ſtep to riches and power; 
a ſtep thatraiſes ourſelves, and trips up our neighbours. 

Poh. Honour, and honeſty, arenot thoſe diſtinguiſh'd? 

Mor. As incapacities and follies, How ignorant are 
theſe Indians! But indeed I think honour is of ſome uſe; 
it ſerves to {wear upon. | 

Poh. Have you no conſciouſneſs? Have you no ſhame !? 

Mor. Ot being poor. | 

' Poh, How can ſociety ſubſiſt with avarice! Ye are by 
X t 
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the forms of men. Beaſts would truſt you out of their 
herd upon that account, and man ſhould caſt you out for 
your brutal diſpoſitions, 


Mor. Alexander the great was more ſucceſsful, That's 


all. 
AIR LX. The collier has a Daughter. 
When right or zurong's decided 
In war or civil cauſes, 
We by ſucceſs are guided 
To blame or give applauſes. 
Thus men exalt ambition, 
In power by all commended, 
But when it falls from high condition, 
Tyburn is well attended, 

Poh. Let juſtice then take her courſe, I ſhall not inter- 
tere with her decrees. Mercy too obliges me to protect 
my country from ſuch violences. Immediate death ſhall 
put a ſtop to your further miſchiefs. 

Mor. This ſentence indeed is hard. Without the com- 
mon forms of trial! Not ſo much as the counſel of a new- 
gate attorney! Not to be able to lay out my money in par- 
tiality and evidence! Not a friend perjur'd for me! This is 
hard, very hard. 

Poh. Let the ſentence be put in execution. Lead him 
to death. Let his accomplices be witneſſes of it, and at- 
ter ards let them be ſecurely guarded till farther orders. 

AIR LXI. Mad Moll. 
Mor. All crimes ars judg' d like ſornication; 

While rich we are honeſt no doubt; 
Fine ladies can keep reputation, 

Poor laſſes alone are found out. 
If juſtice had prong eyes, 

Like our ſelves to look within, . 
She'd find power and wealth a diſguiſe 

That ſhelter the worſt of our kin. 


Exit guarded. 
SCENE XII. 
Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly. 
Poh. How ſhall I return the obligations I owe you? E- 
very thing in my power you may command. In making 
a requeſt, you confer on me another benefit. For grati- 


tude 
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tude is oblig'd by occaſions of making a return: And every 
occaſion muſt be agreeal le, for a grateful mind hath more 
pleaſure in pa Ying than receiving, 

Caw. My friendſhip too is impatient to give you proofs 
of it. How happy would you make me in alowing me 
to diſcharge that duty | 

AIR LXII. Prince George. 
All friendſhip is a mutual debt, 
Pol. The contraci's inclination: 
Caw, We never can that bond jorget 
Of ſweet retalialion. 
Pol. All day, and every day the ſame 
We are paying aud ſtill own ; 
Caw. By turns we grant by turns we claim 
The pleaſure of beſiou ing. 

Both. By turns we grant, &c. 

Pol. The pleaſure of having ſerv d an honourable man is 
a ſufficient return. My mistortuncs, I tear, are beyond 
reliet. | 

Caw. That ſigh makes me ſuſſer. If you have a want 
let me know it. 

Poh. It it is ina king's power, my power will make 
me nappy. | 

Caw. It you believe me a friend, you are unjuſt in con- 
cealing your diſtreſſes from me. You deny me the privi- 
lege of triendſhip; tor I have a right to ſhare thein, or re- 
dreſs them. | 

Poh. Can my treaſures make you happy ? 

Pol. Thoſe who have them not think they can; thoſe 
Who have them know th:y connor. 

Peh. How unlike his countrymen! 

Cam. While you conceal one want fram me, I feel every 
want for you, Such obſtinacy to a friend is barbar ity. 

Pol. Let not my reflection interrupt the joys of your 
triumph. Could ] have commanded my thoughts, I wou:d 
havEreſcrved them for ſolitude. 

Caw. Thoſe ſizhs and that reſervedneſs are ſymptoms of 
a heart in love, A pain that l am yet a ſu anger to. 

Pol. Then you have never been compleatly wretched. 
AIR 


x 


© 


Act III. An OP E RA. 63 
AIR LXIII. Blithe 3 and gay. 


Can words the pain expre 
Which ab ſent lovers know ? 
He only mine can gueſs 
Whoſe hꝛart hath felt the woe. 
"Tis doubt, ſuſpicion, fear, 
Seldom hope, oft deſpair ; 
"Tis jealouſy, tis rage, in brief 
' Tis every pang and grief. 

Caw, But does not love often deny itſeit aid and com- 
fort, by being too obſtinate y ſecret ? 

Pc. One cannot be too open to g neroſity ; that is a ſun, 
of univerial benignity. In conccaling ourſelves from it 
we but deny our ſelves the bleſſings ot its influence. 

AIR LXIV. Intheheidsin froſt and ſnow. 
The moaeſs lilly, like the maid, 
Its pure bloom deſending, 
Is of noxious dews afraid, 
Soon as even's deſcending, 
Clos'd all night, 
Free ſrom light, 
It preſerves the native white, 
But at morn unfolds its leaves, 
And the vital ſun recerves, 
Yet why ſhould I trouble your mgjeſty with the misfor- 
tunes ot ſo inconſiderable a wretch as I am ? 

Poh. Aking'sbeneficence ſhould be like the ſun, The 
moſt humble weed ſhould feel its influence as well as the 
moſt gaudy flower. But I have the neareſt concein in any 
thing that touches you. 

Pol. You ſee then at your feet the moſt unhappy of 


women. [kne!s, he raiſes her. 
Cato. A woman! Oh my heart! 


Pech. Awoman! 

Pol. Ves, Sir, the moſt wretched of her ſex. In love! 
married! abandon'd, and in deſpair ! 

Poh. What brought you into theſe countrics ? 
» Pol, To find my husband. Why had not the love of 
virtue directed my heart? But, alas, *tis outward ap- 
pearance alone that generally engages a wo:nan's affe- 


Qions! And my heart is in the poſſeſſion of the moſt 
profligate of mankind, oh. 


64 POLLY: Act III. 


Poh. W hy this diſguiſe? | 

Pol. To protect me from the violences and inſults to 
which my {ex might have expos'd me. 

Caw. Had ſhe not been married, I might have been 
happy. [ Aſide. 
Pol. He ran into the madneſs of every vice. I deteſt 
his principles, tho' I am fond of his perſon to diſtracti- 
on. Could your commands for ſearch and enquiry re- 
ſtore him to me, you reward me at once with all my 
wiſhes, For ſure my love ſtill might reclaim him, 

Caw, Had you conceal'd your ſex, I had been happy 
in your friendſhip; but now, how uneaſy, how reſt. 
leſs is my heart! 

AIR LXV. Whilſt I gaze on Chloe, 
Whilft I gaze mm fond , 
Every former thought is loſt. 
Sighing, wiſhing and admiring, 
How my troubled ſoul is toſs ! 
Hot and cold my blood is flowing, 
How ir thrills in every veln ! 
Liberty and life are going, 
Hope can ne'er relieve my pain, 
Enter Indian, 

Ind, The reſt of the troops, Sir, are return'd from the 
purſuit with more priſoners, They attend your maje- 
{ty's commands, 

Poh. Let them be brought before us, [Ex. Ind.] Give 
not yourſelf up to deſpair ; for every thing in my power 
you may command, | [To Pol. 
Ca. And every thing in mine. But, alas, 1 have 
none; for I am not in my own! =o 

SCENE XIII. 

Pohetolre, Cawwawhee, Polly, Ducat, Jenny guarded,&c. 
Jen. Spare my husband, Moranois my husband. 
Poh, Then I have reliey'd you from the ſociety of a 

monſter, 

Jen. Alas, Sir, there are many husbands who are fu- 
rious monſters to the reſt of mankind, that are the 
tameſt creatures alive to their wives, I can be anſwer- 
able for his duty and ſubmiſſion to your majeſty, for I 
know I have ſo much power over him, that I can even 
make him good. Poh. 
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Poh. Why then had you not made him ſo before? 

Fen, 1 was, indeed, like other wives, too indulgent 
to him, and as it was agreeable to my own humour, I 
was loth to baulk his ambition. I muſt, indeed, own 
too that I had the frailty of pride. But where is the wo- 
man who hath not an inclination to be as great and rich 
as ſhe can be ? 

Poh. With how much eaſe and unconcern theſe Eu- 
ropeans talk of vices, as if they were neceſſary qualifica- 


tions, 
AIR LXVI. The Jamaica, 
Jen. The ſex, we find, 
Like men inclix'd 
To guard againſt reproaches; 
And none neglect 
To pay . . 
To rogues who keep their coaches, 
Indeed, Sir, Ihaddetermin'd to be honeſt myſelf, and 
to have made him ſo to, as ſoon as l had put myſelt ups 
ona reaſonable foot in the world; and that is more ſ el. 
denial than is commonly practis'd. 
Poh. Woman, your profligate ſentiments offend 
me; and you deſerve to be cut off from ſociety, with 
your husband. Mercy would be ſcarce excuſable in 


pardoning you. Have done then, Morano is now under 
the ſtroke of juſtice, 


Jen. Let me implore your majeſty to reſ pite his ſen- 
tence. Send me back again with him into ſlavery, from 
whence we eſcap'd, Give us an occaſion ot being ho- 
neſt, for we owe our lives and liberties to another. 

Duc, Yes, Sir, I find ſome of my run-away ſlaves a- 
mong the crew; and J hope my ſervices atleaſt will al- 
low meto claim my own again, 

Jen. Morano, Sir, I mult conteſs hath been a free liver, 
and a man of ſo many gallantries, that no woman could 
eſcape him. It Macheath's misfortunes were known, the 
3 ſex would be in tears, 

Pol. Macheath | 


Jen. He is no black, Sir, but under that diſpuiſe, fox 
my ſake, skreen'd hiinſelf from the claims and impor- 


tunities of other women, May love intercede for! q 
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Pol. Macheath ! ls it poſſible? Spare him, ſave him, 
Lask no other reward. | 

Pob, Haſte, let the ſentence be ſuſpended. [ Ex, Ind. 

Pol. Fly; a moment may make me miſerable. Why 
could not I know him 2 All his diſtreſſes brought upon 
him by my hand / Cruel love, how could'ſt thou blind 
me lo? | 


1 
AIR LxVII. Tweed Side. a 
' The ſtag, when chas'd all the loug day P 
Cer the lawn, thro" the foreſt and brake; 5 
Now panting for breath and at bay, ( 
Now ſiemm iu the rider or late; 
When the treacherous ſcent is all cold, & 
And at eve he returns to his hind, as 
Can her joy, can her pleaſure be told? Je 
Such oy ad ſuch pleaſure I find. 8 


But, alas, now again reflection turns fear upon my 1 
heart. His pardon may come too late, and I may ne- 1 
ver ſee him more. 

Poh. Take hence that profligate woman, Let her be | 
kept under ſtrict guard till my commands, 10 | 


Jen. Slavery, Sir, flavery is all Iask. Whatever be- h 
comes of him, ſpare my life; ſpare an unfortunate wo- 0 
man; What can be the meaning of this ſudden turn! 


Conſider, Sir, if a husband be never ſo bad, a wife is of 
bound to duty. Th 
Poh. Take her hence, I ſay ; let my orders be obey'd, 

| _ [Ex, Jenny guarded. ne 

SCENE XIV. on 

Pohetohee, Cawmwnwhkee, Polly, Dacat, &c. 0 

Pol. What, no news yet? Not yet return'd ! 5g 


Caw, If juſtice hath overtaken him, he was unwor- 
thy of you. | 
Pol. Not yet! Oh how I fear. 
AIR LXVIII. One Evening as I lay. 
My Heart ſorebodes he's dead, 
That thought how can I bear? 
He's gone, ſor ever fled, 
My ſoul is all deſpair ! 
I ſee him pale and cold, 
Tie nooſe hath ſtopp'd his breath, 


| 
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Juſt as my dream ſoretold, 
Oh had that ſleep been death! 
S CEN E XV. 
Pohetohre, Cawwarniee, Polly, Ducat, Indians. 
. Enter Indians. 

Pol. He's dead, he's dead! Their looks confeſs it. 
Your tongues have no need to give it utterance to con- 
firm my misfortunes! I know, I ſee, I feel it! Sup- 
port me! O ache 

Duc, Mercy upon me! Now] look upon her nearer, 
bleſs me, it muſt be Polly, This woman, Sir, is my 
ſlave, and claim her as my own, I hope, ii your ma- 
jeſty thinks of keeping her, you will reimburſe me, and 
not let me be a loſer. She was an honeſt girl to be ſure, 
and had too much virtue to thrive, for, to my know- 
ledge, money could not tempt her, 

Poh. And if ſhe is virtuous, Eurotean, doſt thou think 
I'll act the infamous part of a ruffian, and force her ? 
'Tis my duty as a king to cheriſh and protect victue. 

Caw. Juſtice hath reliey'd you from the ſociety of a 
wicked man. If an honeſt heart can recompence your 
loſs, you would make me happy in acceptiag mine, I 
hope my father will conſent to my happineſs. 

Poh. Since your love of her is founded upon the love 
of virtue and gratitude, I leave you to your own dif- 
poſal. gh 

Caw. What, no reply? 

Pol. Abandon me to my ſorrows, For in indulging 
them is my only relief, = 

Poh. Let the chiefs have immediate execution. For 
the reſt, let *em be reſtor'd to their owners, and return 
to their ſlavery. | | 

ATR XLIX. Buff. coat. 

Caw. TWhy that lanziſh ! 

Pol. Oh he's dead! Oh he's loſt for ever! 

Caw. Ceaſe your anguiſh, ond forget your grieſ. 

Pol. | Ah, never! 

| What air, grace and ſtature 

Caw. How falſe in his nature! 

Pol. To virtue my love might have won him, 

Caw. How baſe and deceiving ! 1 

ol, 
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Pol. But love is believing. va 

Caw, Vice, at length, as tis meet, hath undone him. 
By your conſent you might at the ſame time give me 
happineſs, and procure your own. My titles, my trea- 
ſures, are all at your command. 

AIR LXX. An Italian Ballad. 
Pol. Frail is ambition, how weak the foundation! 
Riches have wings as inconſtant as uind; 
My heart is proof againſt either temptation, 

Virtue, without them, contentment can find. 
I am charm'd, Prince, with your generoſity and virtues. 
'Tis only by the purſuit of thoſe we ſecure real happi- 
neſs. Thoſe that know and feel virtue in themſelyes, 
muſt love it in others. Allow me to give a decent time 
to my ſorrows, But my misfortunes at preſent inter- 
rupt the joys of victory. 

Caw. Fair princeſs, for ſo I hope ſhortly to make you, 
permit me to attend you, either to divide your griefs, 
or, by converſation, to ſoften your ſorrows, 

Poh. Tis a pleaſure to me by this alliance to recom- 
pence your merits. [Fx Caw. and Pol.] Let the ſports 
and dances then eelebrate our victory. Exit. 

DANCE. 
AIR LXXI. The temple. 
1 Ind. Juſtice long forbearing, 
Power or riches never fearing, 
Slow, yet perſevering, 
Hunts the villain's pace, 
Chor. Juſtice long, ec. 
2 Ind. What tongues then defend him? 
Or what hand will ſuccour lend him ? 
Even his friends attend him, 
To foment the chace, 
Chor, Juſtice long, exc. 
3 Ind Virtue, ſubduing, 
Humbles in ruin 
All the proud wicked race. 

Truth, never-failing, 

Muſt be prevailing, 

Falſehood ſhall find diſgrace. 

- Juſtice long forbearing, Cc. 
V 
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